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ACT^I. 

Scene I. The King of Navarrets Park. 

EnJter the King, Beiiowne, Longaville, an/J 
DumaiIe. 

Xet fame, tliat^Vhimt after in their lives, 
Live register’d upon our brazen tom1)R, 
iChd then grace us in tlie disgrace of death ; 

When, spite of cormorant devouring Time, 

The endeavour of this present lircath may buy 
That honour which shall bate his scythe’s keen edge, 
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make up heirs of all ot^inity. 

Thercforo, brave coTiqnerors, for bo you are, 
lliat war against your own ntfecticCB 
And the huge annv of the w’orhFs desires, 

Our Lite edict fihnll strongly stand in force : 
Navarre shall Iks the wonder of the world ; 

Our court shall be a little Academe, 

Still and contemplative in living art. 

You three, Ilerowno, Diimaine, and J/>ngaville, 
Have swoni tor three yeuiV lenii to hve with me, 
My fellow-scholars, and to keoji tluise c*‘*itutcs 
l^iat arc recorded in this schcciule here : 

Your oaths are pass’d ; and now subscribiB your 
‘ names, 

Tliat his o\vn hand may strike his honour down 
Tliat violates the smallest branch herein. 

If you are arm’d to do, as sworn to do, 

Subscribe to your deep oaths, and keep it too. 

Long, I am resolv’d ; *t is but a three years’ fast : 
The mind shall banquet, though the body pine : 
Fat paunches have lean pates, and dainty bits 
Make rn li the ribs, but bankrupt quite the wits. 

Dum. My loving lord, Dumaine is mortified ; 
Tlie grosser manner of these woild’s delights 
He throw^s ii]K)n the gross world’s baser ^avea: 

To low, to wealth, to pomp. I pine and die ; 

With all these living intihiloeophy. 

Birrmone, I can but say^Jieir protestation over^J 
So much, dear liege, I havel&lr^y sworn, 

That is, to live and study here three years. 

But there are other strict observances ; 

As, not to see a woman in tliat term, 

Which I hope well is not enrolled there : 
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And one day m a week to touch no food, 

^nd but one meal on every day beside, 

The ji^ich 1 Iwpe is not enrolled there : 

Axi€ then, to sleep but tlirce hours in the night, 
And not be seen to wink of all the day, 

When 1 was wont to tliuik no harm all night 
And make a dark night too of lialf the day. 
Which l^hope well is not enrolled there. 

0 i these are barren tasks, too hard to kcejj. 

Not to see ladies, studyf fast, not sleep. 

King. X^ur oath is jiass’d to pass away from 
the«jS: 

Berovme. Let me say no, my liege, an if you please. 

1 only swore to tjtud'j^wuth your grace, ^ 
5\.nd stay lierc in your court for tlirce years* sjiace. 

Long. You swore to that, Beiowuc, and to the 
rest. 

Berovme. By yea and nay, sir, then I sw ore in jest. 
Wliat is the end of study ? let me know. 

Kirig. Why, tliat to luiow which else we sliould 
not know. 

'Berovme. Things hid and barr’d, you mean, from 
common sense ? ^ 

Kittg. Ay, that is study's god -like recomfiense. 
Berovme. Come on then ; 1 will swear to stud} s j. 
To know the thing 1 am forbid to know ; 

As thus : to study whye* well may dine, 

When I to feast expriissly am forbid ; 

Cr study where to mfet some mistress fine, 

* When misti'csses from common sense are hid ; 
Or, having sworn too hard-a-kcepmg oath, 

Study to break it, and not break my troth. 

If study's gam be thus, and Uiia be so, 
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•* Study knows that which yet it doth not know ; 
Swear me to this, and 1 will ne’er say no. 

King. These U the stops tliat hi,nder stuC y quite, 
And tram our iiitellects to vain delight. 

Bcroume. AVhy, all delights are vain ; but that 
most vain, * 

Which with piin jmrchased doth inherit pain : 
As, painfully to ])ori* upon a bot»k, 

To seek the light of truth ; while truth the while 
Doth falsely blind the c*K‘Sight of Ins look : 

Light seeking light doth light of f/:ht beguile 
So, ere you lind wh(*ro light in darkness lies, 

Your light grows dark by losmg of your eyes. 
Sofldy me how to please Ijje eye indeed. 

By fixing it uiK)ii a fairCT eye, 

Who dazzling so, that eye shall be liis heed, 

And give him light that it was blinded by. 
Study 18 like the heaven’s glorious sun, 

That will not be deep-search’d with saucy looks; 
Small liave continual j»lodders ever won, 

Save base authority Irom others’ books. 

Tliese earthly godfatticrs of heaven’s lights 
That give a name to ‘wery fixed star. 

Have no more profit of their shining nights 
Than those that walk and wot not wluit they are. 
Too much to know is to know nought but fame ; 
And everv godfather iln give a name. 

King, how well he^j read, to reason against 
reedmg 1 

Dum. Proceeded well, to stop all good piooeeil- 
ing! 

Long. He weeds the com, and still lets grow the 
weeding. 
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Berotone, The spring is near, when green gecSe 
are a-breeding. 

follows that f 

EercwM. Fit in his place and time. 

Hum. In reason nothing. 

Berovme. Something then in rhyme. 

King. Bcrowne is hkc an envious sneapmg 
• frdit 

That bites the first-liom infants of the spring. 
Bermone. Well, say ^•ani: why should proud 
sumxi ^^r boast 

Befoni^the birdF have any cause to sing? 

Why should 1 joy in an abortive birth ? 

At Christmas I ncynore desire a rose « 
*Than wish a .snow in May’s new-fangled mirth ; 

But like of each thing that in season gl ows. 

So you, to study now it is too late, 

Climb o’er the house to unlock the little gate. 
King, Well, sit you out; go home, Berowme: 
adieu I 

Berowne. No, my good lord ; I have sw^om to 
stay with you : 

And though I nave fnrtbarliarism spoke more 
Than for that angel knowled^ you can say, 

Yet confident I *11 keep wdiat I nave swore, 

And bide the penance of each three years* day. 
Give me the pi^ier ; let Jne read the same ; 

And to the strict’st ddb'ties I *11 write my name. 

* King. How well tins yielding rescues thee from 

• BmMTIft \ 

Berowne. Jtsm, That no woman shall come within 
a mile of my court. Hath this been x>roclaimed 3 
Long. Four days ago. 

XXXI. 


h 
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' Berovme. Let 'b see the ^naltj. On pain of losing 
her tongue. Who devised this i>cnalty ? 

Long, Marry, that did I. 

Berovme, Sweet lord, and why ? 

Long. To fright them hcucc with that dread 
penalty. i 

Beronmc, A dangerous law against gentility ! 
Itemt If any man be seen to talk unth a woma'% 
uithin the term of three years, he shall endure such 
public shame as the rest of the court can possibly 
(it vise. 

This article, my liege, yourstdf must brea'ic ; 

For well you know here comes in eniliassy 
Thc'tFreiuh king’s d.iugli^nr wuth yourself to 
speak — 

A maid of grace and complete majesty — 

About Mil render up of AqiiiUiine 
To her deciepit, sick, and Ind-rid father: 
Therefore this article is in.Kle in vain. 

Or vainly conus the adniued princess hither. 
Kivtj, What say you, loid» ? w hy, this was quite 
foigot. 

Beroume. So study evermore is ovcrdiot : 

While it doth study to liive what it would, 

It doth forget to do the tiling it should ; 

And when it hath the thing H hunteth most, 

’T 13 w'ou as towns with in*e . so won, so lost. 

King. We must of fofee dispense with thi|^ 
decree ; 

She must lie here on mere necessity. 

Berowne. Necessity wall make us all forsw^om 
Three thousana tunes witlim this three years^ 
sjjocc ; 
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For every man with his affects is bon^ 

Not by mipht master’d, but by speciid grace. 

If I/Sreak failh, this word shall speak for me, 

I am forsworn on ‘ mere necessity.* 

So to the laws at large I write my name ; 

• [Svhseribes. 

And that breaks them in the least degree 
Stands in attamder of eternal shame : 

^Sugrations are to others as to me ; 

But f^lievc, although I seem so loth, 

1 am the last tliat will last keep his oath. 

But is there no quh'k recreation granted ? 

King. Ay, that there is. Our court, you^ow, 
^ is haunted • 

With a refined traveller of Spain ; 

A man in all the world’s new fabhion planted, 
That hath a mint of phrases m his brain ; 

One whom the music of his own vam tongue 
Doth ravish like enchanting harmony ; 

A man of complement whom right and wrong 
Have chose as umpire of their mutmy : 

This child of fancy, tha^Armado hi^ht, 

For mtenm to our studies sliall rdatc 
In high-born words the worth of many a knight 
From tawny Spain lost in the world’s debate. 
How you delight, my lorrjs, I know not, I ; 

But I protest, 1 love t§ hear him lie, 

I will use him f^r my minstrelsy. 

Berowne. Armado is a most illustnous wight^ 
man of fire-new words, fashion’s own knight 
Long. Costard the swain and he shall our 
sport ; 
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Enter Dull vnth a letter, arid CosTiJU). 

Dull. Whicli is the duke's own person ? v 

Berowne. This, fellow. What would’st ? n 

Dull. 1 myself reprehend his own person, for I 
am his grace's tharuorough : but 1 would see his 
own person m flesh and blood. 

Berowne. Tliis is he. » * 

Dull. Sigiiior Arm — Arm — commends yon. 
Tlierc 's villany abroad : l^iis letter will tell you 
more. 

Cost. Sir, the contempts thereof are as touching 
me . 

KffUS. A letter from the ip^ignificent Armado. 

Berowne. How low soever the matter, I hope in 
God for high wt)rds. 

Long. A high hope for a low heaven : God grant 
us patience 1 

Berowne. To liear ? or forlniar laughing ? 

Long. To hear meekly, sir, and to lau^ moder- 
ately ; or to forbear both. 

Berowne. Well, sir, be it as the st^de diall give 
us cause to climb in the i&ernness. 

Cost. The matter is to me, sir, as concerning 
Jaquenetta. The manner of it is, I was taken 
with the manner. r 

Berowne. In what manner 7 

Cost. In manner and form following, sir; all 
those three : I was seen wt«h her in the manot- 
house, sitting with her upon the form, and taken 
following her into the park ; which, nut together, 
is in manner and form following. How, sir, for 
the manner, — it is the manner of a man to speak 
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to a woman ; for the form, — in some form. 

Berovme. For the following, sir ? 

As iU shall follow m my correction ; and 
Qcid defend the right ! 

King, Will you hear this letter with attention 1 

Berovme, As we would hear an oracle. 

Coet ^uch IS the simplicity of man to hearken 
after the flesh. 

King. [Reads,'] Gre^ depvJly^ the welkin's vice^ 
gerent^ and sole damirSdor of Navarre^ my souls 
earth's God, and bodies fostering pairon. 

Cost Not a wor'^ of Costara yet. 

King. jS'o it is, — 

^ CosC\i may lie sr^ but if he say it is so^e is, 
in telling true, but so, — 

King, Peace I 

Cost Be to me and every man tliat dares not 
fight. 

King, No words 1 

Cost, Of other men’s secrets, I beseech you. 

King. [Reads,'] it is, besieged with sable-colourcd 
Tnelancholy, I atd contend the btack-oj/pressing 
humour to the most wholesome physic of thy health- 
giving air; and, as I am a gentleman, betook myself 
to walk. The time when. About the sixth hour; 
when beasts most graze, hvfis best peck, and men sit 
dovm to that nouriskrii^t which is called supper: 
IP much for the tim^ when. Now for the ground 
which; which, I mean, I walked upon : it is ycleped 
•thy park. Then for the place where ; where, / mean, 
1 did encounter that obscene and most preposterous 
event, that draweth from my snow-white pen the 
dwnreoUmred ink, which here thou viewed, Uholded, 
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surveyest^ or seest But to the place where; it 
standeth north^north-east and by east from the west 
comer of thy curious-hwtUid garden there di^ see^ 
that low-spirited swaiHy that base minnow ^thy 
mirths — 

Cost, Me. 

King. — that unUtiered small-knomng sowl^-— 

Cost, Me. * ^ 

King. — that shallow vassal ^ — 

Cost Still me. 

King. — whichi as I remember, hight Costard , — 
Cost 0 ! me. 

King. — sorted and consorted, contrary to thy estah* 
lisked^f^oclaimcd edict and contDicnt canon, with — 
with— 01 mih — bat with Viis I passion to say 
wheremth , — 

Cost With a wench. 

King. — with a child of our grandmother Eve, a 
female; or, for thy more sweet understanding, a 
woman. Him 1, as my ever-csteemed duty pricks me 
on, have sent to thee, to receive the meed of punish^ 
Tnent, by thy sweet graces officer, Anthony VuU, a 
•man of good repute, carnage, hearing, and estimation. 

Dull. Me, au ’t eliull please yua ; I am Anthony 
Dull. 

King. — For Jaquenet% — so is the weaker vessel 
called which I apprehended with the aforesaid swain, 
— I keep her as a vessel of thy law's fury; and shaU, 
at the least of thy sweet notiie, bring her to trUu. 
Thine, in all compliments of' devoted and heart- 
burning heat of duty, 

Don Adriano de Abmado. 
Berowne. This is not so well as I looked for, but 
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the best that ever 1 hcaid. 

King. Ay, the best for the worst. But, sirrah, 
wha/^y you^o this 1 

Cost Sir, I confess the w<‘nch. 

King. Did you hoar the imjclfiination ? 

Cost. I do confess niiuh f)f the heaiing it, but 
little of the marking ot it 
• King* It was proclaiiih-d a year’s imprisonment 
to be taken with a wench. 

Cost. I w as t'lki u \^th iiono, sir : I was taken 
w’ith a dama;eL 

King. Well, it v-is proclaimed *dainr)8el.^ 

Cost. This was no daiuo‘«el neither, i-ir : she was 
a virgin. ^ 

King. It is so varied too, for it was proclaim c*<l 
‘ virgin.* 

Cost. If it were, I deny her virginity : I was 
taken with a maid. 

King. This maid will not serve your turn, sir. 

Cost. This maid will serve my turn, sir. 

King. Sir, I will pronounce your sentence ; you 
sliall last a week with bran and water. 

Cost. 1 liad lather fhay a month with mutton 
and {xirridge. 

King. And Don Armado sliall lie your kceyier. 
My Lord Berowne, see h|^i delivered o’er : 

And CO we, lords, to nut in jiractice Unit 
JiVhicn each to other Hath so strongly .swf»ni. 

[Exeunt KiNif, Longaville, a?td DuiiAiNL. 
^ Berowne. I *11 lay my head to any goc k 1 man’s hat, 
Tliese oaths and laws will prove an idle scorn. 
Sirrah, come on. 

Cost. 1 suffer for the truth, sir : for true it is I 
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\fa8 taken with Jaquenctta, and Jaquenetta is a 
true girl ; and therefore welcome the sour cup of 
prosperity 1 Affliction may one day smile ^ain ; 
and till then, ait thee down, sorrow 1 [Extunt, 

Scene IF. The Sarne, 

Enter Armado and Moth. 

Arm. Boy, what sign is it w'hcn a man of great 
spirit grow's melancholy 1 • 

Aloth. A gre^it sign, sir, that he w ill look sad. 

Arm. Why, ^a^lncss is one and the self-same 
thing, dear imp. 

Afmr.^'So, no ; 0 Loid, no. 

Arm. How caiist thou ]iart sadness and melan- 
cholv, my tender jnvenal ? 

Afoth. By a familiar demonstration of the work- 
ing, my tough Kmior. 

Arm. Why toiu'h senior ? wdiv tough senior ? 

Aloth. Why tender juveiial? wdiy tender juvenal? 

Arm. I spoke it, tender jnvenal, as a congnient 
epitlieton appertaining to thy young days, w'hich 
we nihy nominate tender.^ 

Jjfotn, And I, tough semor, as an appertiuent title 
to your old time, which we may name tough. 

Arm. Pretty, and apl^ 

Aloth. How mean you, ^r ? I pretty, and my 
saying apt ? or I apt, and my saying ptetty ? 

Arm. Thou pretty, bccaudb little. 

Aloth. Little pretty, because little. Wliereforw 
apt? 

Arm. And therefore apt, because quick. 

Moth. Speak you tins m my praise, master ? 
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Arm, In thy condign praise. 

Moth. I will praise an eel with the same praise. 

A^fH. Wha^! that an eel is ingenious? 

Moth. That an eel is quick. 

Arm. 1 do say thou art t^uick in answers : thou 
heatest ny blood. 

Moth. I ani answered, sir. 

•Arm. ^ love not to be crossed. 

Moth. He rpeaks the mere contrary: 

crossc's love not him. • 

Arm. I have promised to study tliree years 
with the duke. 

Moth. You may do it in an hour, sir. , 

Arm. Inipo-aibL ^ 

* Moth. How many is one thrice told ? 

ilrm. I am ill at reckoning ; it littetlithc spirit 
of a tapster. 

Motn. You arc a gentleman and a gamester, sir. 

Arm. I confubs both : they are both tlie varnisli 
of a compete man. 

Moth. The% I am sure you know how much 
the gross sum of deuce-ace amounts to. 

Arm. It doth amount to one more than two. 

Moth. Which the b?ise vulgar do call three. 

Arm. True. 

Moth. Why, sir, la thia|feuch a piece of study 1 
Now, here is three sti^ied, ere ye ’ll thrice ys ink ; 

how easy it is to put * years ’ to the woixl * three,’ 
and study three yealk in two w'ords, the dancing 
^orse will tell you. 

Arm. A most fine figure ! 

Moth. To prove you a cipher. 

Arm. I will hereupon confess I am in love ; and 
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it is base for a soldier to love, so am I in love 
Mith a base wench. If drawing niy sword against 
the humour of afFeclion would deliver me fiwi the 
reprobate thoiiglit of it, I vould take flesire 
prisoner, and ransom him to any French courtier 
for a ncw-dovi«“cd courtesy. 1 think scom to sigh : 
methinks I should outsvi tar Cupid. Comfort me, 
boy. What great men have been m lov5? • 

Moth. Hercules, luahler. 

Arm. Most sweet Ileitulcs ! More authority, 
dear liny, name more ; and, sweet njy child, let 
them be men of good rejmU; and carnage. 

Moth. Samson, master : he was a m.m of good 
carrff^,”* great carnage, fo^he carru*d the town- 
gates on Ills lack like a porter ; and he was in love*. 

Arm. 0 well-knit Samson ! strong-jointed 
Samson 1 1 do excel thee in my rapier os much as 
thou didst me m carrying gates. 1 am in love 
too. Who >\'as Samson’s love, my dear Moth? 

Moth. A ivomaii, master. 

Arm. Of wliat complexion? 

Moth. Of all the four, or tlie three, or the twoj 
or one of the lour. ^ 

Arm. Tell me jirccisely of wliat complexion. 

Moth. Of the sea-water green, sir. 

Arm. Is tliat one ot ^he four complexions? 

Moth. I have read, siy ; and the Ixjst of them 
too. , 

Arm. Green mdeed is tlie^colour of lovers ; but 
to have a love of that colour, methinks, Samso/i 
had sm<a}l reason for it. He surely affected her 
for her wit. 

Moth, It was so, sir, for she bad a green wit. 
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Arm, My love is most immaculate white aiffl 
red. 

Jif'Ah, Mos^ maculate thoughts, master, arc 
masKed under such colours. 

ArW’, Define, define, w'ell-cduciited infant. 

Moth,JA.y father’s wit, and my mother’s tongue, 
assist me I 

, ilrm. ^weet invocation of a child ; most pretty 
and pathetical 1 

moth. If she l>e mad# of white and red, 

Her faults will ne’er be known, 

For blushing cheeks by faults are bred, 
And fears by jvile white shown : 

Tlien if fear, or be to blaitR^^'**^ 

By this you Khali not know', 

For stdl her cheeks iKissess the parao 
M inch native she doth ow'e. 

A dangerous rli} me, muster, against tlie reason of 
white and red. 

Arm, Is there not a liallad, boy, of the King and 
the Beggar 1 

Moth, The worhl w’as very guilty of such a 
^lad some three ages dince ; but I think now 't la 
hot to be found ; or, if it were, it would neither 
serve for the writing nor the tune. 

Arm, I will have that^bject newly writ o’er, 
that I may example my digression by some mightv 




rook in the park w'ltti the rational hind Costard : 
deserves well. 

Moth^ [Aside.] To be whipped ; and yet a better 
love than my master. 

Arm, Sing, boy : my spirit grow's heavy in love. 
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* Moth. Aiid that’s great marvel, loving a light 
wench. 

Arm, I say, sing. ^ 

Moth. Forbear till this company be past. 

Enter Dull, Costard, and Jaque^P?ta. 

Dull, Sir, tlic duke’s pleasure is, that you keep 
Costard safe ; and you must let him take iio delight 
nor no penance, but a* must last three days a week. 
For this damsel, I must k^ep her at the park ; she 
is allow'ed lor the day-woman. Fare you well. 
Arm, 1 do betray myself with blushing. Maid 1 
Jo^Man ? 

Am^^wiil visit Ihee ay:he lodge. 

Jaq. That ’s hereby. 

Arm, I know where it is situate. 

Jaq, Lord, how w ise you are 1 
Arm, I will Udl ihee woiidera 
Jaq, With that face ? 

Arm. I love theo. 

Jaq. So I heard you say. 

Arm. And so farewell. 

Jaq. Fair w’cather aftef you I 
Dull. Come, Jaouenetta, aw’ay ! 

[Exeunt Dull and Jaqubnbita. 
Arm. Villain, Uiou tllialt fast for thy offences 
ere thou be pardoned. 

Cost. Well, sir, I hope, w'hen I do it, 1 diall ^o 
it on a full stomach. ^ 

Arm. Thou shalt be heavily punished. 

Cost. I am more bound to you than your fellows^ 
for they are but lightly rew'arded. 

Arm. Take away this >illain : shut him up. 
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Moth, Come, you transgressing slave : away ! 

Cost^Let me not be |)cut up, sir: 1 w'ill fast, 
being loose. • 

Moth, No, sir ; that were fast and loose : thou 
shalt to prison. 

Coat, Well, if ever I do see the merry daj'S of 
desolatioi^ that I have seen, sf>me sliall see — 

^Moth, Wliat shall some sec ? 

Coat, Nay, nothing, Moth, but what they 

look upon. It IS not f(jr jirLsonerfl to l>e too silent 
in their words ; and therefore I will say notlung : 
1 thank God 1 luive as little }>atience os another 
man, and therefore ^ '•nn l»e quiet. 

^ [Sxeunt M(>TH^?5n5oRTARD. 

Arm, I do affect the veiy' ground, whicli is base, 
where her shoe, ^^hieh is Ijaser, guided by her foot, 
which 18 liasest, doth tre^ul. 1 shidl be forsworn, 
wliich is a greiit argument of falsehood, if I love. 
And how enn that lie true love which is falsely 
attempted ? Love is a familiar ; Love ift a devil : 
there is no evil angel but Love. Yet was Samson so 
tempted, and he liad an ^adlent strength ; yet was 
Solomon soseducA^d, ana he liad a very good wit. 
Cupid’s butt-sliaft is too hard for Hercules* club, 
ana therefore too much odds for a Spaniard’s rapier. 
The first and second cause^nll not serve my turn ; 
the passado he res^icctsinot, the duello he regards 
^t : his disgrace is to lie called boy, but his glory 
is to subdue men. ^leu, valour ! rust, rapier 1 
Itil], drum ! for your manager is in love ; yea, he 
loveth. Assist me, some extemporal god of rhyme, 
for 1 am sure 1 diall turn sonnet. Dev^ wit ; 
write, pen ; for I am for whole volumes in folio. [Exit, 
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ACT IL 

Scene I. The same. A Pavilio.i and ’tevds 
at a distance. 

Enter the Piitncess of France^ Rosaltnh^ Mabia, 
Katharine, Botet, Lords, and other AJb~ 
Icndaiits. ‘ o 

Boyet. Now, madam, sujnmon up your dearest 
spirits : 

Consider whom the king your father sends. 

To whom he sends, and what ’s his embassy : 
Yourad^held T)recious in tlic world's esteem, 

To jianey w'ltli the sole inlnK»itor 
Of all iK'rfectiona tliat a man may owe, 

Matchless Navarre ; the plea of no less w'eight 
Tlmn Aquitaine, a dowry for a queen. 

Be now as prodig;d of all dear grace 
As Nature was in making graces dear 
When she did slaivc the general w’orld beside. 
And prodigaUy gave them all to you. 

Frin. Good I^rd Boyet^ my b^uty, though but 
mean, ^ 

Needs not the nainted flourish of your praise : 
Beauty is bougnt by judgement of the eye, 

Not utter’d by base sale^f cliapnien’s tongues : 

I am leas proud to hear you tell my worth 
Than you much willuig to be^ counted wise 
In spending your wit m the praise of mine. 

But now to t&sk the tasker : good Boyet^ 

You ore not ignorant, all-telling fame 
Doth noise abroad, Navarre hath made a vow, 

Till painful study shall outivear three years, 
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No woman may approach his silent court : 
Therefore to’s secmeth it a needful course, 

Before we enter his forbidden gates, 

To know his })loasure ; and in that behalf, 

Bold of your w orthmess, we single you 
As our beBt-moving fair solicitor. 

Tell him^the daughter of the King of France, 

Oii serious busiiK\ss, craving <piick di'^patch, 
llnportunes personal coi^creiicc with his grace. 
Haste, Bigiufy so much ; while we attend, 

Like humble-visaged suitors, his high will. 

Boyet^ Proud oi eiiiploymeiit, willingly I go. 
rrtn. All jiride r -billing jiride, 

yint Boyet. 

Wlio are the votaries, my loving lords. 

That are vow-fellows with this virtuous duke ? 
First Lord. Lord Longaville is one. 

Prill, Know >ou the man 1 

Mar. T know him, madam; nt a marriage-feast, 
Between Lord Pciigort and the beauteous heir 
Of Jaques Falconbndge, solemnized 
In Normandy, saw I thij Longaville : 

•A man of sovereign jjarts he i^ esteem’d ; 

Well fitted in the arL't, glorioius in arms ; 

Nothing becomes him ill tlmt lie would welL 
The only soil of his fair viftue’s gloss, 

If virtue’s gloss will statfi with any seal, 
lu sharp wut match'jJ with too blunt a will ; 
Wnose edge hath power to cut, whose wulJ still wills 
If should none spare that come w ithin his power. 
Prin. Some merry mocking lord, belike ; is ’t so ? 
Mar. They say so most tliat most his hxunours 
know. 



24 LOVB^S i^ABOUR'S LOST. (act IL 

Pnn. Such short-lived wits do wither as they 
grow. 

Who are the rest ? » 

Kath. Tlie young Dumairic, a well-accomplish’d 
youth, 

Of all that virtue love for virtue loved : r 
Most power to do most harm, least knowing ill ; 
For he hath wit to make an ill shape good. 

And shape to win grace though ho hau no wit. 

1 saw him at the Duke Aicngon’s once ; 

And much too bttle of that good I saw 
Is my report to his great worthiness. ^ 
Pi^^^UOther of these students at that tune 
W’as thercTwlili him, if I have heard a truth : 
Berownc they call him ; but a merrier man, 
Within the limit of In^coming mirth, 

I never spent an hour’s talk withal. 

His eye liegets occasion for his wit ; 

For every object t}»at the one doth catch 
The other turns to a mirth-movmg Jest, 

Which his fair tongue, conceit’s exjiositor, 

Delivers in such apt and gracious words, 

Tliat aged cars play truant at his tales, 

And younger hearings are quite ravished ; 

So sweet and voluble is his discourse. 

Pnn. Qod bless my'xadics 1 are they all in love, 
That every one her own hath garnished 
With such bedecking ornaments of praise? 

First Lord. Here comes Bbyet. 

Be-enUr Boyet. 

Pnn. Kow^ what admittance, lord 
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Boyet. Nayarre had notice of your fair approach^ 
And ^ and hia competitors in oath 
Were all addraes’d to meet you, gentle lady, 
Before I came. Marry, thus much I have learnt ; 
He rather means to lodge you in the field. 

Like onevthat conics here to besiege his court, 
Than see^ a dis})enaation for his oath. 

To let you enter his unpeojiled honstj. 

Here comes Navarre. f The Ladies mask. 

ErUer Kino, Longaville, Dumaine, Brrowne, 
and Attendants. 

King. Fair princesg^ welcome uKi?^*1SBurt of 

Navarre. 

Prin. ‘Fair* I give you back again ; and | wel- 
come* I have not yet : the roof of Una court is too 
high to be yours, and welcome to the wide fields 
too base to be mine. 

King. Yousliall be welcome, madam, t o my court. 

Prin. I will be w'cleome tlien : conduct me 
thither. 

Kvng. Hear me, deat lady ; 1 have sw'om an 
oath. 

Prin. Our Lady help my lord ! he *11 be forsw’om 

King. Not for the wrowll, fair madam, by my 
will. ^ 

Prin. Why, will shall break it; will, and nothing 
else. 

King. Your ladyship is ignorant what it is. 

Prin. Were my lord so, ms ignorance were wise, 
Wlftre now his knowledge must prove i^orance. 

I hear your grace hath sw'om out housekeeping : 

XXXI. C 



96 


LOVE'S^LABOUli*i LOST, [act w. 

T is deadly sin to keep that oath, my lord, 

And sin to break it. 

But pardon me, I am too sudden-hold : 

To t^ch a teacher ill hescemeth me. 

Vouchsafe U) read the purpose of my coming, 

And suddenly resolve me in iiiy suit. « 

[Gitifs a paper. 

King, Madam, I will, if suddenly I may. • 
Tnn. You uill the sopner tliat I were away, 
For you *11 prove perjured if you make me stay. 
Bcroime. Did not I dance with you in Brabant 
once) 

iZos^Jpid not I dance w'ith you in Brabant once ? 
Ber<nLr3t^r ti.ihr:7 you M. 

Bos. How needless was it then 

To ask the question ! 

Berowne. You must not be so muck. 

Bos. *T is *long of you that spur me with such 
questions. 

Berovme. Your wit 's too hot, it speeds too fast, 
*t will tire. 

Bos. Not till it leave the rider in the mire. 

Berowne, What time o day 1 

Bos. The hour that fools should ask. 

Berowne. Now fair^fall your mask ! 

Bos. Fair fall the fafee it covers ! 

Berowne. And send yor many lovers 1 
Bos, Amen, so you he none. 

Berowne. Nay, then will F be gone. 

King. Madam, your father here doth intimate 
The payment of a hundred thousand crowns ; 
Being but the one half of on entire sum 
Disbursed by my father in his wars. 
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But say that he, or we, as neither have, 

, Receive^ that sum, yet theixi remains unpaid 
A hundred thousand more ; in surety of the wliicli, 
One part of Aquitaine is bound to us, 

Although not valued to the money’s worth. 

If then tlSi king your father will restore 
But that one halt ^luch is unsatisfiKl, 

W€ will give up our right m Ai^uitaine, 

And hola fair mendshijuwith liis majesty. 

But that, it seems, he little purposetli, 

For here he doth deniaiid to liave nqiaid 
A hundred thousand ciowns ; and nut (Jemando, 
On payment of a li’indi-ed tlioiisaiid crowjjjj^ 

To nave lus title h\e ' 

Which we much rather had dcqjart witlial, 

And have the money by our father lent, 

Than Aquitaine, so gehWl os it is. 

Dear princess, were not Ins re(][Uests so far 
From n^ason’s yielding, your fair self should 
make 

A yielding ’gainst some reason in my breast, 

^And go well satisfied to JjVance <'igam. 

Pnn. You do the king iny father too much 
wrong 

And wrong the reputation your name, 

In so unseeming to confess receipt 
Of that which liath so faithfully liecn paid. 

I do protest J never heard of it ; 

And if you prove it. I 'll rcqiay it back 
Ot yield up Aquitaine. 

Jrpin. We arrest your word. 

Boyeti you can produce acquittances 
For suen a sum from special officers 
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Of diaries his father. 

King, Satisfy me so. \ 

Boyet, So please your giace, thb ])acket is not 
come 

Where that and otlu-r R]K*cialtie8 are hound : 
Tt)-inorrt»w you shall have a siglit of th^ni. 

King It .shall sullhe me: at whicli* interview 
All lil>eral ivjison 1 will yield unto. * 

Meantime, receive such jj^elconie at my hand 
As honour, without hreach of honour, may 
Make tender (»1 t(» lh\ true woithiness. 

You may not come, t.ur pnncet*R, m my mtes ; 
Ihit hcai* ml you ^hall Ihj so receivea, 

A*^ you slmll <ieem wniiAr^f liKli^ud in my heart, . 
I’hough so d<*in<*d tan* harbour in house. 

Your (*wn good thought excuse me, aiul farewell : 
To-m{»rvo\v shall we visit vou again, 

Pnn. Sweet health and iair desires consort your 
grace ’ 

King. Thy owii wish wb*h I thee in every jilace ! 

[EtH. 

Beroxene. Lady, I wil[ conimeiid you to miiiv. 
o^Ti heart. 

lins Pray yon, do my commendations ; I would 
W glad to see it. ^ 

JiiToivne. I would you heard it groan. 

Bos. Is the fo(.)l sick ? * 

Jkrownf. Sick at the lioa^t. 

Bos. Alack ’ let It hlood. 

Biroximc. Would that do it goodi 
Bos. My physic says ‘ay.* 

Bcroicni. \\hll you prick *t with your eye*? 

Bos. No, point," with my knife. 
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BerovmL Now, God save thy life J 
Kos, jj^d yours from long living 1 
Beroione. 1 cstmot stay tlianksgiving. [Retiring, 
Dum, Sir, I pray you, a word : what lady is 
that same ? 

Boyet, The heir of Aleii^'nii, Katharine her 
name* 

Bum. A g<allant ltd}'. Monsicui, fare you well. 

^ [Kxit 

Long, I beseecli }ou a woid : what is she in the 
white ? 

Boj/et, 4 woman sonietiints, an you saw her in 
ihe light. _ 

* Long. I'erclL'incc ligl th^HIpHT. 1 (lesiie lu*r 
name. 

Boyet. She hath hut one iui herself ; to desire 
tluit were a sh ime. 

Long. Pray yi»u, sir, wltoMi daughU*r? 

Boyet. ll«'r rii(»th<*r% I have heat cl 
Long. Gods hlessmg on }our U'^ird ! 

Boyet. Good .sir, Ik; not olleiicled. 

IS an luir of ralccail^idge. 

Long. Nav, niy diolir ended. 

She 18 a most s^veet lady. 

Boyet. Nut unlike, sir ; t^it may he. 

[/:Ar Ijongaville. 

Berovme. What ’s liermanie in the c-ip V 
eBoyet. Kofy'iliiic', by good li/ip 
Beronenui. Is she we3dt*d or no 1 
VJoyet. To her will, sir, or so. 

Berotmte. You are w'elcomc, sir. Adieu. 

Boyet. Farewell to me, sir, and wxdcoiiie to you. 

[Exit Bkro'WHE. Liulits unmask. 
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Mar. Tliat last is Berowne^ the merry mad-cap 
lord : 

Not a word with lum but a jest. « 

Boyet. And every jest but a word. 

Pnn. It was well done of you to take him at his 
word. * 

Boyet . I was as willing to grapple as«he was to 
board. • 

Mar. Two Imt sheeps^marry ’ 

Bmjrt. And wherefore not ships? 

N(» sheep, sweet lamb, uiile.ss we feed on your lip. 
Mar. You sheep, and I pasture : shall that finish 
the Jest? 

btfycm i7‘ jeff.ure for me. , 

\J>jffering to kisi her. 
Mar. >s»)l so, gentle beast 

M\ lijis are no common, though several they be. 
Jioyct. Belonging to wh(»m V 
Mar. To my fortunes and me. 

rriii. Good wits will l»e j.inglmg ; but gentles, 
agree : 

Tin** civil war of wits weje much belter used ' - 
On Na'iarre and his bo<>k-men, for liere *ti8 
abused. 

Boytt. If my obsci^vation, which very seldoni 
lies, 

Ity the heart's still rhetorv' disch»»‘d with eyes, 
l)eceive mo not now, Navarre i.« infected. « 
]*rin. Witli what ? ^ 

Boyet. With tliat which we lovers entitle affected. 
rnn. Your iviU'on ? 

Boyet. Why, all his behaviours did make their 
retire 
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To the court of liis eye, peeiuiig tliorou^li desire : 
Itis like an agate, witn your print impress’d, 
Proud -with lii%form, in liis eye pride express’d : 
His tongue, all impatient to B]>cak and not see, 
Did stumble with Jiaste in his e} esight to be ; 

All sensss to that sense did make their repair, 

To feel ogly looking on fairest of fair. 

M«thought all his senses weie lock’d in his eye. 
As jeweifc in crystal for ^mc prince to buy ; 

AVho, tend’ring their omi worth from where they 
A^'cre glass’d, 

Did point you to buy iliein, along os you pass’d. 
His lace’s own niai^/'Ut did (juote such amazes, 
lliat all eyes saw hih i jui liiTri i viiih gazes. 
I’ll give you Aquitaim, and all tliat is his, 

All you give him for my Kike but one loving kiss. 
Prin, Coim* U> our jmiliuu : B«)yet is disjiosed. 
Boyet But to s]K‘ak that in words which his eye 
hath dit-closcd. 

I only have made a moutli of his eye. 

By auding a longue which I know will not lie. 
'Bos. Thou art an old love-monger, and sj^eak’st 
skillully. ® 

ATctr. He is Cupid’s grandfather and learns news 
of hun. M 

Rot. Then was Venus lixe her mother, for her 
father is but grim^ 

Boyet. Do you hear, my mad wcnclu* ? 

Mar. • No 

Boyet. 'Wliat then, do you see ? 

Bos. Ay, our way to be gone. 

Bfjyet. You are too liard for me. 

[ETaewnl. 
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ACT III. 

Scene I. TKt samej^ 

Enter Arm ado and MotH‘. 

Arm, Wiirblv, cluld : make pa&sionatc jfiy sense 
of hearing. 

Moth. \Stnging. 

Concolincl — 

Ami, Sweet air ! Go, tenderness of years ; take 
tins key, give enlargement to the swain, bring him 
festinalely hither ; I must employ him m a letter 
U) my lov( >. 

Moth, 'v:;m your love with a, 

French bra\>l ? 

Arm, How meanest thou ? brawling in French ? 

Moth, No, my complftt* master; but to jig off 
a tune at the tongue’s end, canary to it wnth your 
feet, humour it >\ith turning u]) your eyelids, sigh 
a note and sing a note, sometime through the 
throjit, a.s if you swallowed love with singing love, 
Rinieriiue tlirough the nose, as if you siiulled up^ 
love by smelling love ; wifn your hat jHJiithouse- 
like o’er the shoj* of your eyes ; with your arms 
crossed on )('ur thin be^y-doubu-t like a rabbit on 
a spit ; or your hands m your [lockct, like a man 
afUT the old jainting ; and# keep not too long in 
one tune, bnt a snip and away. These are com^ 
jilements, these are humours, these betray nice 
wenches, that would be betrayed without these ^ 
and make them men of note, — do you note me 1 — 
that most arc affected to these. 

Arm. How’ hast thou purchased this experience ? 
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Moth, By my penny of observation. 

Arm.^\it 0, — but O, — 

Moth, ‘ The hobby-liorse is forgot.* 

Arm, OiUe^vt thou my love ‘ hobby -horfwi * ? 

Moth, No, mahter ; the hobby-horse is but a colt, 
and your®love iKTliaps a hackney. But liave you 
forgot yoiy love 

Arm, AlnK>st 1 had. 

Moth, Negligent btude^t ! leani her by heart. 

Arm, By heart, and iri heart, boy. 

Afoth, And out of heart, iii/ister . all tho.st» three 
I will prove. 

Arm, AVhut wiU l ou prove? 

Moth, A man, if 1 ^S^TPuri, by, in, and 

without, upon the nisUiit ; by heart you love her, 
beeau>e yoiu hunt cannot corm* by lier ; in heait 
ou l(»ve her, beeaiiM* umi h^art is in love with 
ler ; and out of leait lo\e her, bung out of 
heart tliat you cfiiinot enjoy lier. 

Arm. i anrall tlie'-e three. 

Moth.^Ahf\ three turn.*' a'' mtn h nion*, and jet 
MthiTig at all. 

Arm, Fetch hither th^Mv am lie inu^t uirry me 
a letter. 

Moth, A message well swupatliized ; a horse to 
be aml»a.sNvd()r ior an a.**.'*. 

Artn, Ha, ha ! uhat ^aye.^-t thou ? 

JMoth. Marry, wr, y(»u riiu.«-t .‘^I'lid the ass upon the 
horse, for he is very flow-g.iiU;cl. But 1 go. 

*Arm, The way is but short : away 1 

Moth, As swift as lead, sir. 

Arm, Thy meaning, pretty ingenious ? 

Is not lead a metal heavy, dull, and blow ? 
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Moth. Minime, honest master ; or rather, master, 
no. 

Arm. I say lead is slow. 

Mofh. Y(»ii are too swift, sir, to say so : 

Is tliat lead slow \v1ik'1i is iircd from a gun ? 

Ann. Sweet siiinke of rhet«^nc ! » 

He ri'piites me a cannon ; anrl the bullet, jliat ’a he : 
1 shoot thee at the swam. • 

Noth. Thump then, and I floe. [Exit. 

Arm. A must acute ; volable and free of 

graci* ! 

Bv tliy lavour, sweet welkin,! must sigh in thy face ; 
Most rude melancholy, valour gives thee pl^. 

My herald is l h 

Re-enter Moth with Costaiid. 

Moth. A w under, master ! here ’s a costaid broken 
in a shin 

Arm. S<*me enigma, some riddle : come, thy 
V envoy , begin 

{\\st. No cgiiia, no riddle, no Fenvoy / nt^aalve in 
Uie mad, sir C) ' sir, plantain, a plain plantain : a::: 
renioij^ ii(» rtnvoy: no salfi*, mp, but a plantain. 

Arm. Bv virtue, thou eiifurcest laughter; thy 
silly thought, my sjde^ ; the cuavingof my lungs 
provokes me to ridiculous smiling : 0 ! pardon me, 
my stars. Doth the iiicoi^aiderate take salve for 
V envoy j and the word V envoy for a salve T j 
Moth. Do the wise think* them other? is not 
Venvoy a salve ? • 

Arm. No, page : it is an epilogue or discourse, to 
make plain 

Some obscure precedence that hath tofore been sain. 



sc 1 ] LOV£*S LABOURS LOST. 


35 


1 will example it : 

TJlie fox, the apo, and the hunihle-bee, 

Were stdl at ultlb, Inniig hut three. 

There *s the moral. N(nv the I'mvoy. 

Moth. I will add the Icnvvy. Say the moral 
again. * 

Arm. iriie fox, the apo, the liinnhle-hiie, 

• Were still at orl<ls, being hut three. 

Moth Until the goos^came out of door, 

And stay’d the odda hy adding four. 

N^w will I Ix'g 11 your moral, and dt> you follow 
with my Pnivoy. 

The inx, i ajK, and tlie liunihle“K*e, 
Were Blill at * out throe. 

Arm. Xhitil the g<»oH* (Mine cut of dooi, 

Staying tin* (xlds liy adding four. 

Moth, A gow I'miotfy ending in the g(X)8c, 
Would y(JU (losire inoieV 
Cost I’lie Uiy h.ith s<jld him a bargain, a goose, 
that’s 

Sir, yotif pennyworth Lsgeed an your goow^lie fat. 

sell a bargain w«'ll is as ( imiimg as fast and loow* : 
Let me see ; a fat Irnv^ ; a>, tluit’s a fat goose. 
Arm. Come hither, come liilher. How aid this . 
argument Ingiii ? $ 

Mt'th. liy saying that a cr>stard was brokon m a 
ehm. • 

•Jlien call’d you for the Venvoy 
Cost. Tru^ and I for a planbiin : thus came your 
* ar^ment in ; 

Then the boy’s fat Penvoy^ the goose that you 
bought; 

And he ended the market 
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Arm. But tell me; How was there a costard 
bnjkcn in a shin ? 

Moth, I will tell you sensibly. 

Cost, Thou Inust no leelmg ot it, Moth : I will 
speak tlmt I 'envoy : 

I, Costard, running out, that wifel) within, 
Fell over tlie threshold and broke nr/ shin. 

Arm, We will Ulk no more of this matter. 

Cost. Till there l»e mor^ matter in the slun. 

Arm. Sirrali (J(»sUird, I will enfranchise thee. 

Cost. O! marry me U) one Frances: I smell 
some I 'envcyj some go<is>i*, in this. 

Arm, By iny swnt soul, I mean setting thee at 
lilKTty, enfree«7?lffih^- person : thou w'ert 
immured, restrained, eaptuaWd, bound. 

Cost, Tnie, true, and now' \oii will be my pur- 
gation and let me Ioo-h* 

Arm, I give tlu‘e thy liberty, .«!et thee from 
diiMiicc ; an<l, in lieu thereol, ini]K)se on thee 
nothing but this * bear this bigiuhcjint 

[ lUtei . 

U> the country maid Jaqueiietta. j'here is 
inuneration ; for the best ward i>l mine honour is 
levvardmginy de])eiideiitb. Mot>\ follow. [Exit. 

Moth. Likti the se^piel, 1 JSigiiior Costard, 
adieu. 

My sweet ounce of Man’s titsli ! mv incoriy 
Jew ! [Exit Moth 

Now w ill I l(M)k to his I’emuneration. itemunera- 
t ion 1 0 ! that *6 the Latin w ord for three farthing 
three* farthing remuneration. ‘ What*a the price 
of this inkle ? ' ‘ One penny * : * No, I ^11 give you 
a remuneration*; why, it carries it. Remunera- 
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tion 1 why, it is a fairer name than French crown : 
1 will V^ver 1 uy and sell out of this word. 

Enter Bekow'NE. 

Berowne. 0 1 my gr»o(i knave Costard, exceed- 
ingly wtll met. 

Cost, Vray you, sir, how' mucli carnation riblion 
may a man buy for a rein uiierat 1011 ? 

Jierowne. What is a njmuiieiatinn ? 

Cost, Marry, sir, biHlKTiny farthing. 

Berowne, Why tlion, thrce-fai thing worth of silk. 
Cost. I thank your worship. (i(k1 1h‘ wi* you ! 
Beftopimc. Staj, '/.vo ; I must cm ploy tliec : 

As thou wilt win niy f-j#:.;;;’’ my knave, 

* Do one thing for rm» that I shall entreat. 

Coei. When would you have it done, sir ? 
Bero'ime. Thus afhTiuxm. 

Cost, Well, T uill do it, sir. Fare you well, 
Berovme, Thou kuowest not what it is. 

Cost, I iJlRll know’, Hir, w’lien I liave done it. 
B(r00ne, Why, ^ dlaiii, tlu>u must kruiw first. 
Cost, I w’lll come to jour worshi]) to-morrow 
morning. * 

Berowne, It must Ik? done tins afterncKin. Hark, 
slave, it is hut tlii.s : 0 

The princess comes to hunt here in tlie park. 

And in her train theri is a gentle lady ; 

^'hen tongues sjieak sweetly, then tliey name her 
name, * 

T/knd Rosaline lliey call her : ask for her, 

And to her w’hite hand see thou do commend 
This eeal’d-up counsel. There *8 thy guerdon : go. 

[Gives him a shilling. 
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Coit Qardon, 0 sweet gardan ! better than re- 
muneration ; a leven-pence farthing better. Most 
sweet gardoii 1 I will uo sir, in piint. Gordon I 
Rt‘muneration 1 [EqbU. 

Bermtie. And I forsooth in love 1 I, that have 
l)ei*n love’s whip ; 

A very beadle to a humorous sigh ; 

A critic, nay, a inglit-watch constable, 

A dominceiing pedant oVr the boy, 

Than whom no 11101*101 so m.agniticent ! 

This wimpltd, whining, purblind, wayward be-} ; 
Tliis senior-junior, giant-uwarf, Dan Cupid ; 
Kegent of love- rhymes, lord of folded aims, 

The anointed a69 g?a groans, 

Liege of all loiterers <uiJ midi contents. 

Dread jirinoc of jihickcts, king of codpieces, 

Sole iinperator and gn-at general 
Of trotting ’pdiiLoia , O my httle heart 1 
And I to be a cor^ioral of his field, 

And wear Ins coluurs like a tumblei*!* hoc p I 
Wliat, 1 1 I love ! I sue ! I seek a w ife I ^ *' 

A woman, that is like a German clock, 

Still a-repairing, ever out bf frame, 

And never going aright, being a watch, 

But being watch’d tha^ it may still go right ! 

Nay, to be perjur’d, winch is w-otst of all ; 

And, among tliree, to love -^he w-orst of all ; 

A wightly wanton with a velvet brow, 

With tw'o pitch-bulls stuck iri’“heT face for eyes ; 
Ay, and, by heaven, one that will do the de^ 
Though Argus were her eunuch and her guard : 
And 1 to sigh for her ! to w'atch for her I 
To pray for her 1 Go to ; it is a plague 
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That Cupid will impose for my neglect 
Of his aimighty dreiiulful little mi^it. 

Well, Lwill lo\e, write, sigh, pray, sue, and groan : 
Some men must love luy lady, some Joan. 

\Ezxi. 


ACT IV. 

Scene I. Sanm. 

Enter the Puincesh, Rosaline, Maria, Ka- 
tharine, Boyet, Luids, Attendauts, atid a 
Forester. 

. Pnn. Was that the ki» '\«i''c‘imrred hishorso 
so hard 

Against the steep uprising of the hill ? 

Boyet I know not ; but I think it was not he. 
Prin. Whoe’er a’ was, a’ bhow'd a mounting 
mind. 

Well, lordw^lff-day we shall have our dhpatch ; 
On ^Mraay we vill return to France. 

><$iken, forester, my friend, where is the bwh 
That we must stoiid an# jday tlie munierer in ? 

Eor. Hereby, iqKiii the cflge of yonder coppice ; 
A stand where you may m;Ae tlie fairest blioot. 

Prin, I thank my U-auty, I am fair that shoot, 
And thereupon thou siteak'^t the fairest shoot. 
^Eor, Pardon me, madam, for I meant not so. 

' Prin, What, w liaH fin-t praise me, and figain 

• say no? 

O short-lived pride ! Not fair ? alack for woe I 

♦ For. Yes, madam, fair. 

Priti. Nay, never paint me now ; 
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Where fair Ls not, praise cannot mend the bfow. 
Here, good my glass, take this for telling true ; * 

0 [Gives money. 

Fair i)aymcnt for foul words is more than due. 
For, Nothing hut fair is that which you inherit. 
Prin, See, see 1 my beauty will be ♦saved by 
merit. 

0 heresy in fair, fit for these daj^s ! * 

A giving liand, though foul, bhill have fair praise. 
Ilut C(»me, the how . now mercy goes to kill, 

And shooting well is then accounted ill. 

Thus will I Kive my credit in the shoot : 

Not wounding, ]>ily would not let me do*t ; 

If wounding, tter*' show my skill, 

Tliat more It^r prai'<e than pur|M>se liieaiit to kill. 
And out of question so it is sometimes, 

Glory grows guilty of deU‘sted crimes, 

W^heTi, tor fame’s aiko, lor praist*, an outward part, 
AVe Ivnd to that llie working of the heart ; 

As I for praise alone now seek to 
The poor deer’s hhxKl, that my heart no ill. 

Boyet Ho not curst wives hold that 
sovereignty * 

Only for praise’ sake, when they strive to he 
Lords o’er their lord? j » 

Pnn, Only for j>raisc ; and praise we may afford 
To any lady that sulidue^,a lord. 

Fnttr Costard. 

Boyet, Here comes a member of the common* 
wealth. « 

Cost, Qod dig-you-den all 1 Pray you, which ia 
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the liead lady 1 

Prtwj. Thou elialt know her, fellow, by the rest 
that have no heads. 

Cost. Which is tlie ^eatest lady, the highest? 

Prin. Tlie tliickest and the tidiest. 

Cost. The thickest and the tallest 1 it is so ; 
truth 18 truth. 

.Aft your waiHt, mistreas, were as 8lend(*r os my wit, 
One o’ these maids’ gir^es for your waist should 
lie fit. 

Are not you the chief woman ? } on are the thickest 
liere. 

Pria. What ’s y«.ar will, sir ? w hat ’s your will I 

Cost. I have a letl4‘r fi^ . !^Wbieur Berowne to 
one Lady Rc»siiliiie. 

Prill. 0 1 thy letlei, tliy letter ; he ’s a gocKl 
friend of mine. 


Stand aside, good lH*arcr. Boyet, you can cfirvc ; 
Break up thi^i]>on. 

Bcyyet. I am 1m mud to stirve. 

This leiilpis mistook ; it imporUtli none liere . 
iteis wTit to Jacpiciietta. 

‘Pr%n. ^Ve wdll read it, I swear. 


Break the neck of the wax, and ev«*ry one give ear. 

Bovet. By huaven, tfuU ihj0u art Jair, is most in- 
faUHiU; tr%te,that thou art beauteous; truth itself^ 
that thou art lovely. More fairer than fair, beau- 
than beauteous, truer than truth itself, have 
com/nUseration m tiRj heroiail vassal! The mag- 
ittmimouB and most illustrate king Cophetua set eye 
^pontheperniciousand indvhitate beggar Zenelt^hon; 
and )ie it teas that might nghily say, veni, ridi, vid ; 
lekieh to anatomize in the vulgar — 0 base and obscure 


zxxi. 


d 
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viihjar ! — vid'Hut^ la <u7ne^ ««if, and overcame: ht 
came, one ; saw, twi ; overcame, three, W\o came f 
the Jany • why did /te come ? to see . kwhy did he 8e$? 
to overccmte. To whom carm he ? to the beggar : what 
saw he ? the beggar : who overcarne he ? the he^a/r, 
Ttve conclusion w victory : on whose sule 1 the km^s. 
The caphve is enriched * on whose side ? begaeSr’s. 
Thccaiastiopheisa nuptial: on whose side? thekvnifs? 
no, im both tn one, or one i^ both. I am the king, for 
so stiindis Die companson ; thou the beggar, for so wit- 
ncsseth thy hwliness. i^haU 2 command thy love ? 1 
snay Shall I enforce thy love ? I could. Shall I 
nitreat thy love ? I will, Jl Ivat shalt thou aeehange 
for rags ? robes titles: for thys^^ me. 

Thus, expecting thy reply, I prof am my lips on thy 
foot, my lyes on thy picture, and my heart on thy 
i very part. 

Thine, in the dearest design of industry, 
iJox Adkiano de Armado. 
Thus dost tlum hear the Nemeaii libAv,’*oar 
’GaiiL^ tlu*e, thou hunh, that sUindost prey ; 

Submissive fall his j)nucely fwt hefia'e, 

And he from for.ige wih incliiii* to play. 

Hut if thou strive, poor soul, ^’hat art thou then ? 
Fo(k1 for his r;ige, lojuisture for his den. 

I*nn, What plume of feathers is lie that indited 
tlus letter 1 «. 

Wliat vane ? what weathercock 7 did you ever hear 
better ? ‘ 

Boyet. I am much deceived but I remember the 
style 

Frin, Else your memory is bad,going o^erU ere- 
while. 
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Doyet. This Arniado is a Sjiauiai'd, tliat kccj^s 
he«e in court ; 

A phontfisimef a MonarcliOi and one that makes 
sjwrt 

To the prince and his book-mates. 

lliou, fellow', a word. 

AVho^vf thee this letter? 

1 told you ; iny lord. 
Prin, To whom should’st thou ^ive it ? 

Cost, From my lord to my L'uly. 

Prin, From wdiich lord to winch lady ? 

Cost, From my lord llcrow'ne, a goenJ ma^ster of 
mine, 

a lady of France tliat !.w ^ah <1 Kosalinc. 

Prin, 'fliou bist mistaken his letter Come, 
lords, away. 

[To Kosaline.] Here, sweet, put up this : *t will 
be thine another day. 

^ [ExeurU PRINCESS and Train. 
Boyd, the suitor 7 wlio is the suitor 7 

Bost^ Shall 1 teach you to know 7 

iBoyd, Ay, my contimint of lieauty. 

Bos, V»Tiy, she that bears the bow. 

Finely put off ! 

Boyd, My lady goes to kill horns ; but if thou 
marry, 

Hanff me by the neck if horns that year miscarry. 
]^ely put on ! 

Bos, Well then, Imn the shooter. 

*Boyd, And who is your deer ? 

Bos. If we dioose by the horns, yourself : come 
not near. 

Finely put on, indeed I 
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J^far. You Btill wrangle with her, Boyct, and dio 
btnkes nt the brow. c 

But she he is hit low^Sr : have I hit 
her now ? 

J^os. Shall 1 come UTK»n thee with an old saying, 
that was a man when King Pepin of France was a 
little boy, ;is touching the hit it? • . 

JlojfH. So I may answer thee with one as ofci, 
that was a woman when QjLieen Guineverof Britain 
w'liH a little wench, as touching tlie hit it. 

Kos. Ttiou camt not hit hit it^ hU it. 

Thou aiiust not hit if, my good man, 

‘ Boyet. An I cannot, cannot, cannot, 

ctnntfft, anoOur can , 

\^Ext'ant Rosaline and Katiiarinb. 

Cost, By my tioth, most pleasant : how both did 
lit it ! 


Mar, A mark marvelh)U.'» well shot, for they 
iKith did hit It . 

Biyyet. A mark ! 0 ! mark but tllWl mark ; a 
mark, sjivs my lad>. 

Let the mark have a prij'k in ’t, to mete at, iWt « 
may be. 

Mar. Wide o’ the bow -b ind I i’ faith, your ^ 
hand is out. ^ 

Cod. Indeed, a’ must sbwt nearer, or he’ll ne’er 
hit the clout. 

Boyet. An if my liand be putj then belike yqf;r 
hand is in. 


Cost. Tlien will she get the upshoot by deaviilg 
the pm. 

Mar. Come, come, you talk greasily ; your lips 
grow foul. 
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Cost, She*s too hard for you at pnckF», sir: 
chifUeTige her to bowL 

Itoy^, I fijaf too iiiurh rubbing. Good-night, 
niy good owl. [lixeinit Boyet and Maui a. 

Cost. By my aoul, a au am ! a most aiin[)lc chiwii I 
liOrd, Ldkl, bow the ladiea and 1 have put him 
dowif ! 

my troth, rnfjst sweet j(\strt I mast mcony 
\uilgar wit. 

Wlien it conu s so snuMitlily off, so olisceiiely, as 
it were, fit. 

Annado o’ the otu* Hde, 0 ' a most dainty man, 

To see liim walk iJeiore a huly, and to lK*ar lirr 
• fan ! 

To see him kiss his hand ’ and h(»\v innst s-weetly 
a’ will sweai ! 

And his jiage o’ t’caher side, tl^it liandful of wit ’. 
Ah 1 hejivcus. It IS a most palh.‘tical nit. 

Sola, sola ! [Shmit i ruf within. 

[Exit Costard, running. 


Scene Tiw Same. 

Enter HoLorERNER, Sir Nathaniel, aiul Dull. 

Nath. Very reverent sjioif, truly : and done in 
k the testimony of a gaxl coiLsciencc. 

Hoi. The doer was, yem know, sanguis^ in 

hlood ; ripe as the^inewater, wlio now hangeth 
a jewel in the ear of caeZo, tlie sky, the 
welkin, the heaven ; and anon falleth bke a crab 
on the face of Z^rra, the soil, the land, the earth. 

Naih. Truly, Master Holofemes, the epithets 
m sweetly varied, hke a scholar at the least : 
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but, sir, I assure yc, it was a buck of the first 
hewi. ' 

Hoi, Sir Nathaiitol, haxtd credo, ^ * 

Dull, ’Twas IK it a hand crtulo, ’twas a pricket. 
Hoi, ]Most barbard'iis intimation I yet a kind of 
insinuation, os it were, in via^ in way fif expli- 
cation ; Jacivre^ as it were, replication, iir, rather, 
ostentarc^ to show, as it were, his inclination, — affiir 
his unilressed, uiiiKilinhed^ uneducated, unpruned, 
untrained, or rather uiJettered, or rathercst, 
unconfirmed fa^]lion, — to insiTt again my hand 
credo for n deer. 

Dull, I «iid ilio deir was not a luiud credo; 
*twas a nricket. i 

Hoi, l\vice-s(Hl rtimplicity, his coctm ! 

0 ! tliou monster Ignorance, how deformed dost 
thou look. 

Nath, Sir, he hath never fed of the dainties 
tliat are breil in a book ; 

he hath not eat pajier, as it w^erc jrhjiath not 
drunk ink ; his iiitA lIect is not rcplenishiRi ; he 
is only an animal, only , sensible in the dulJCr 
[larts ; 

-Viid such liarren plants are set before us, that wc^ 
thankful should ne, 

AVhich we of taste and feeling are, for those parts , 
that do fructify in us more than he ; 

For os it would ill become to be vain, indkf*- 
erect, or a fool, ^ 

So, were there a patch set on learning, to see him 
in a school : 

But, omns bene, say I ; being of an old Father’s 
mind, 
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Many can brook the wc^ithcr tliat love not the 
wiiid. 

DuU. You iavo are book-men : can you tell me 
by your wit 

What was a month old at Cam’s birtli, that’s not 
fiva weeks old as yt t ? 

Hoi. IMct}Tina, goodinan Dull ; Dictynna, good- 
• man Dull. 

Dull. AVhat 13 Dictyima ? 

Kidh. A title t») Plifeoe, to Luna, to the moon. 

IIol. Tlie nuvni uaa a iiiontli old when Adam 
was no moie ; 

And raiight not \ ^ive wee ks when he came to 
five-BC(»re. 

* The allusion holds in the exchange. 

Dull. ’T 15 true indeed . the collusion holds m 
the exchance. 

Hoi. Chni oomfoit thy cap,icity 1 I say the allu- 
sion holds in the excliange. 

Dull. ^ sj-'iy the pollubion holds in the ex- 
chan^, iSr the iricKni is never but a month old ; 
a>id 1 Bay beside that, ’t w;i3 a pricket that the 
princess killed. ♦ 

Hoi. Sir Nathaniel, will }uu hear an cxtcmporal , 
epitaph on thcdeixth oi thitiieer? and, to humour 
the Ignorant, odl I the <leer the priiice.s3 killed, a 
pricket. • 

^ Itaih. Perge, good Master Holoferiies, perge ; so 
it shall please^’ou to abrogate scurrility. 

* Hoi. I will something allect the letter ; for it 
argnes facility. 

The preyful prinUss pierc'd and priePd a pretty 
pleating pricket ; 
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Some say a sore ; hut not a sore, till now made 
sore with shoot iwj 

The dogsdul yell, jmt L to sure, thjn snrel jumps 
Jrom fhicki t : 

Or jYricbt sure, or che sorcl, th‘ people fall a- 
hmhvg. M 

If sore be sore, then L to sore makes fifty sores one 
sore 1. 

Of one sttre T an humlnd maJ^, by adding hut 
one more L. ' 

Nath, A Miv talent ! 

Dull. It ft talent lie ft flaw, l(Hik liow lie clawB 
liiin with a talent, 

JIoL This 18 ft gift lliat 1 have, simple, simple ; 
a fcxilibh extravagant 8j)irit, full of torrus, ligiu'es, 
shapes, objects, ideas, appreheiLsion^, inotioiLs, re- 
volutions : these aie begot iii the veutriele of 
nioniory, nourished in the womb of jna mater, 
ftiid delivered upni the mellow hil' of occasion. 
But the gift 18 pKxl in those lu wdiolfts^^s acute, 
and I am thankful for it. ^ «s 

Nath, Sir, I jiraise the Tjord for you, and so maji' 
my jiarishioners ; for then* noil's are well tutortxl 
by you, and their daughb*rs ]>roIit very gi‘eat1y 
under you : you are a<good iiuunber of "the com- 
monwcftltli. 

Hoi. Mehcrcle ! if their sqtis be ingenuous, they 
shall want no instruction ; if their daughters bi^ 
capable, I will put it to them. ^ But vir sapit qu% 
pauca loquitur. A soul feminine saluteth us. * 

Enter J.vquenetta and Costard. 

Jaq, Gk)d give you good morrow, Master parson. 
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Hol Ma-ster parson, quasi j)ers-on. An if oue 
should Ij# pierced, which is the one ? 

Cost, ^larry, Master Bchcx)lm{ibti*r, lie that is 
likest to a hogshiind. 

Hol. Piercing a hogshead ! a good lustre of con- 
ceit in a tftrf of earth ; tire enough for a Hint, pearl 
enough foA Hwine : ’t is pretty; it is well. 

JOq, GfX)fl Master parson, lie so g(XKl ;is rvsul nio 
this letter : it was given uie by CoHt;iiil, and sent 
me from Don Armad<» • Oicsecch yon, read it. 

' llol. FaustCf }irrn/r ijdida quamln omric suh 
umbra Rurntnat^ and so forth. Ali ! g<K»d old 
Mantuan. I may tk of thee as the traveller 
4oth of V’enice : 

VtiuHOy Veneiia, 

Chi von ti reflt\ non ti pretia 
Old Mantuan ! old M uituan ! who understandeth 
thee not, loves tliee not. 1% iVy sof^ hi, fa. 
Under pardon^^ir, what an* the contents? or, 
rather, as IJorace wiys m his— Wliat, iny soul, 
verses 

f IMk. Ay, sir, and von lr,urncd. 

Hol. Let me hear a Ftfif, a stanze, a verse : 
domine, 

Nath. If hve make me forsv^my Imo shall I swear 
to 1 

Ah! never faith couUl hold, if not to beauty vwvd ; 
Tl^igh to myself forsij^m, to thee I HI faithful jnrove; 

Those ihmghXs to me were oaks, to thee like osiers 

• hwfd. 

^ Study his bias leaves and makes his hook thine eyeSy 

frhere all those pleasures live that art would cerm- 
prehend: 
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If knowledge he the marky to know thee shall suffice. 

Well leanud is that tongue that welU can thee 
cornmend ; «■ • 

All ignorant that aoul that sees thee mthovt tconder ; 

Which %6 to me smie praise that I thy parts adwire. 
Thy eye Jou's lightmng hears^ iky voice his dreadful 
thiihdii\ 

Which, not to angtr bent, u music and sweet fire. 
Celestial as thou art, 0 l^tnirdon love this wrong. 
That sings heaven's praise wdh such an earthly 
tongue. 

Hoi. Vou tiiid nut the apustruph.us, and so miss 
the accent . kt me -iijHJivk-e the Lanzonet. Here 
are only n!miber.s ratitied ; but, for the elegancy, 
lacility, and g( »l(k n cadence of ] ^oo>y, caret. Ovi Jnw 
Naso ^Nab the man : and why, indeed, -iVa^o, but for 
nmelling out the odoriferous flowers of fancy, the 
jerks ol invention] Imitari is nothing; so dotli 
the hound his master, the ape his ^ei»er, the tin d 
liorae li s rider, liut, damusella ^rgjn, was tli.s 
directed to you ? % 

Jaq. Ay, sir, from <me Monsieur Berownc,«i»ne • 
of the strange queens lort»s. 

Ilol. I will ovoigliince the siq),-r8crn»t. To the 
snow-white hand of the most beauteous Lady Eo.<a- 
line. 1 will look again on the intellect of the 
letter, for the iioiiuiuitiou,of the party writing to 
the person wntUm unto : Your ladyship's in M 
desired employment, Beroume.^ Sir Natlianiel, this 
Berowne is one of the votaries with the king ; a!id 
here he hath framed a letter to a sequent of the 
stranger queen’s, which, accidentally, or by the 
way of progression, liath miscarried. Trip go, 
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my sweet ; deliver this pajHir into the royal hand 
of the klhg ; it may concern much. Stay not thy 
compliment ; I forgive thy rluty : adieu. 

Jog. CkKxi Costard, go with mo. Sir, God aavo 
your life 1 

Cost, Have with thee, my g rl. 

^ [Ejk^uht Costa un and .lAQrENFnTA 
^ath. Sir, you liave done this in the fear of (h)d, 
very religiously ; and, at* ^ cot tain Fatlior saith,— 
6ol, Sir, toll not nu,* of the Kither ; I do fear 
colourable colours. But to return to the vi rsta : 
did they please y< u. Sir Nathaimd ? 

Nath, Marvt'lloi. well for tin* non., 

• Hoi, I,dd dine to-day at iht father’s «)f a rortain 
‘ pupil of mine ; \v litre, if lH*lor(‘ repast it shall 
please you to gratify the table wiih a grace, I will, 
on my privihge I have A\ilh the )>firontB of the 
foresaid child or pn])il, undertake y<nir hen imntn ; 
w’hcre I will jprove those verK;.'' t) be v<*ry un- 
learned, neitlier savouring ol jkn try, wit, iwa* 
inveBikm. I bescccli your sotietv. 

Nath, And thank you too ; for society, wiith 
the text, is the happincfe of life. 

Hoi, And, certe**, the text mo.st infallibly con- 
cludes it. [7b Dull.] Sir*I do invite you too ; 
you shall not say me nay : pauca vrrha, A way ! 
the gentiCS arc at their gaizio, and we will to our 
ncreation. ^ [Exeunt, 


Scene III. The Same, 

Enter Berowke, with a paper, 

BerewM, The king he is hunting the deer ; I am 
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coursing myself : they have ]iit( hecl a foil ; I nm 
toiling in a niteh,— ]utch tint defiles : rlefitt; ! a foul 
word. Well, sit thee down, sorroV ’ for so they 
eay the fool s.iid, and sa\ l,.ind I the f'K)! : wefl 
]>r(m*d, wit ! J>y tie* Ijord, thi^i love is as mad as 
A jfi\ : it kills sliecp ; it kilN me,, 1 a sh(!iip; well 
proved again o’ iry side ! 1 will not lovV ; if 1 do, 
hang me ; i’ taith, 1 will n(»t () ’ l»iil her eyej — 
hy this light, hut lor h(‘r^‘yi*, I would not love her ; 
yes, tor her two eyes. Well, I do nothing in the 
w’orhl hut be, and lie in m\ thi («it Uy heav^ui, I do 
lov(‘, and it hath biught me to rhynu*, and to be 
melancholy ; and here is mrt ot my rhyme, and here 
iny nu'laniholy. W ell, she luilh one (>*mj' sonnetA 
alrt‘adv : tlu* clown hore it, the fof>l sent it, and the ' 
lady hath it sueet clow ii, .sw eeter fool, sw'oetest 
lady’ i»y the world, 1 wouM not care a pm if 
the other thiee were in. Here comes one wutli a 
pajHT : CjiikI give him grace to grcxQ I 

upjnto a tree. 

Enter tJu' Kixo, with a paper. 

King. Ay me 1 

Jicruwnt'. Shot, hy heaven ’ Proceed, sweet 
Cnnid : thou h;ist thiAnjh*il liim with thy bird-bolt 
undi'r the left jiap. In taith, secrets ! 

King. 

So mrt t a hUs the golden sun gives not 
To those fyesh mornmg di^)S upon the rose^ 

As thy ey^-beamSf when their fresh rays have smd^e^ 
The night of dew th(U on my cheeks downflows: 

Nor shines the silver moon one half so bright 
Through the transparent bosom of the deep. 
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A$ doth thy face through tears of mine giie ligJU ; 

Thom shinest in every tear tJuU 1 do weep : 

No dwp Ifut m a coach doth carry thee ; 

So rukst thou triumphing ui my woe. 

Do but behold the lean, that swell tn me, 

Anddhey thy glory though my gn^f will show : 
])ut do i^t low thyself , thtn thou wilt keep 
My tears for glasses, and Udl make me ux^p, 

0 queen of qua ns ' how far dost ikon excels 
No though can think^ idr tongue of mortal tell, 

’ IIow shall bhe know ni y priofs ’ J ’ll drop tlit* j«ipt‘r ; 
Sweet leaves, bhaile folly. Who is he coiiu*^ hc*iv 1 

[Steps aside, 

^Vliat, Loiigaville ! «and n*adinf' ’ list(*ii, tyir. 
fJnhr IjoxcjAVIJXe, wdh a papir, 

Dernwfw, Now, in thy likcnew-, one more fool 
api»ear ! 

Long, Ay inej 1 am forsw'orii. 

Berowne, Why, he comei» in like a purjurc, 
W'ear^ I»ajK tk 

IJnntj. In love, I hor»e; sweet felhmhliip in 
shame ! ^ 

Berowne, One drunkard loves another of the 
name. • 

Long. Am I the fir.st that have Ik cn fM‘rjured st» ? 
Berowne. I could put thee in comfort ; not hy 
• two that 1 kiiow\ 

mak’st the B’liimviry, the comer-cap of 
.J society, 

*"^ie8hape of love’s Tybum,tliat hangs upsimplicity. 
Long, I fear these stublxim lines lack power to 
mo\’e. 
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0 sweet Maria, »iiii press of my love ! 

TIu'mc iiuijilx^r-5 will 1 tear, ami viTite in \)roBe. 
Jieroinie. 0 ! rhymes are guards on wanton 
C’upid's host.* : 

])iHtigurc not hib sl(i]». 

Luug. This same sha£l go. 

Jjid vot th‘ luai'Luhj rluioric of thine eye, 

^Cainst whom the world cannot kohl aryument, 
Persuade my heart to lhi/ 9 ' false peijuuj? 

J\)irsfiyr thee Irroke deserve not imnUhmenL 
A Vhnnan 1 forbW^ny , but I will 

Tlwu bomy a yoddess, 1 forsiuire not thee : 

My vow was rnithly, thou a heavinhj love; 

Thy (jractif hany gain'd^ cures all disgrace in me/ 
V\oos are but breath, and breath a vaimir is : 

Then thou, fair sun, whuh on my atrth dost shim, 
Pihnlest thi^ vajyour rmv; in thee it is: 

Ij brokin, then it is no fault of mine: 

If by me bioLe, what fool is not so 
To lust an oath to iciu a paradise ? 

Berownc. Tins is the hvcr-vcin, >vliich makes 
flesh a deity ; % 

A green gcxjse a giKldias ; pure, pure idolatry. 

Gcid amend us, God aiuend I v u are mucli out o^ 
the way. 

Long, By whom sliall I send tliisl — Company ! 


stay. asf!^ 

Berouvie. All hid, all lad ;Sn old infant play, 
lake a demi-^ here sit 1 m the sky, 

And wretchea fools’ secrets heedfuUy o^er-eye. 


More sacks to the mill! Oheavensll have my wish: 
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Enter Dumaise, •uiik a pa^icr. 

Dumain^ transform'd . four woodcocks m a dish 1 
0 mosb divine Kate ! 

Eerovnu O mogt j»rofauc coxcomb ! 

])um, Hy hea\eiL, tlu' wonder ol a mortal e^e ! 
liifTown^. I5y tarlh, she is l*nt corpoial ; tliere 
you 111*. 

ifum. lIcT amlier haus for foul liatli amber 
quoted 

Berowne. Au aiiiUT-culuur’d raven was well 
noted. 

]^um. A> ujiii^bt i' tli«. I’ldai. 

Jhroiciu Stoop, I Kiy ; 

Ib r shoulder is w'lta ‘bild 
J/rni. As fair us d.i} 

Ji roivjii Ay, iu boine dins; but tlitn no sun 
mint ghiiu. 

}/uV(. 0 ' tli.it I had my with 

Jjong. y And 1 bad mine ! 

Kv»y. And I' mine t<K», giKxl Lord ! 

Amen, .'•o 1 luid mine. !*> not llal a 
.,good word ? 

lum. I would forgi-t^ier ; lait a fevi r she 
Keigiitt in my blood, aud will remembei’d be. 
Loowne. A fe\cr m }uim blood I why, then 
incision 

Would let her out 111 saiKcr-s : sweet misjirision ! 
JJum. Once more I ’ll read the ode tliat 1 liave 
writ. * 

^Berownc. Onoe more I’ll mark how' love can 
vary wit. 

Dam. On a day^ aldck the day ! 

Love^ whow month ia ever May, 
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l^pied a blossom •passing fair 
Maffing in tfie wanton atr : o 
Through the velvet leaves^ihe •wim^^ 

All unseen, can passage find; 

Thu thr. hier^ sick to deaths 
ITtshd himself the heaven's breath. 

Atr^ quoth /«;, thy cheeks may^jlow; 

A tVy would 1 might tn umph so I 
hut alack ' mv hand is siatrii 
AV<r to plrukthfic from thy thorn: 

Vou\ alack I for youth unineety 
Youth so apt to pluck a sxoeet, 

Ih not call H sin m niSy 
That 1 am forsworn fitr thee ; 

Thou firr whom Jfjve would sweat 
J mo hut an Ethifpe were , 

And deny himself for Jovcy 
Turning nurrtalfor thy love. 

This vill I eenrl, and soincUiiiip flscj more plain, 
That hliall expre^^h iriv tnie love’s histing pp’n. 

C) ! would tile king, herowne, and Loii^ivillu^ 
Were lovers too. 111, to’ xanij^le ill, 

Would fivni inv foreheiwl a perjured note ; 

For none olfend where all alike do dote. 

Long. [Advaymng.] Duiaaine, thy love is lar 
from chanty, 

Tliat in love’s grief desirest society : 

You may look iiale, but I shOuld blush, I know. 

To be oxrheara and taken napping so. 

King. [Adi:ancing!\ Come, sir, you blush ; as B®" 
your case is such ; 

You chide at him, olfendiiig twice as much : 
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You do not love Maria ; Longa ville 
Did ne^r eonnct for her eake compile, 

Nor n^ver lay his wreathed anus athwart 
His loving Ikjsoiu to keep down hw heart. 

I have Ijeeii closely hhroiide<l in tins hush, 

And majk’d you both, and for yf)U lw)th did blush. 
I heard y(«ir puilly rh\nies, observed yimr fashion, 
Saw sighs reoK fioin }oii, ii(»Ud well }our : 

Ay me 1 nijts one ; O .love ’ the fjllier one-s ; 

One, her hairs were goldf cr\>l.'il tlie other’s eyes ■ 
\To LoxOAViMiE ] You would for juinuiiae bimk 
faith and troth ; 

[ToDumaink] A'*'’ Jove, for }oni love,w'oul(l in 
fringe an oatli. 

•Wluit will Ilercwne wiy when tliat he shall hear 
A faith infiiitgcd, whi<h siieh Aal did swivir? 
How will he Korn ! lu)w will he spind hn will 
How' will h(^ tiiuiii]Ji, ha]K and l.uigh at it ! 

For all the wi.iUh that t\i! 1 did '-u*, 

1 would not liafe liiin know so iiiin h by me. 
JjiiTm ne Now step J hiilli to whi]» liypocTi.'^y. 

ft /tTfi tlui itLe, 

Ah ! C(hm 1 niy liep , I lii.e, j^udon me . 
Citiod heart ' what gi.n e h i-t lUnii, ilni^ to rejmne 
Tliese woiins foi lo\iijg, tint ait iiioM 111 loveV 
Your eyes do make no (f»a<hfs ; in a our lear'< 
Then* is no rerUin pnnee-s that aji,«eais; 

You’ll not l»e jK^rjund, 1 1 .*- a lialeliil thing: 

'fiish 1 none but iiwnstn L like ol vaineting 
But are you not ;Ldi.iiued i nay, are >ou not, 

All three of you, to Ije ihii-s much o'erdiot'l 
You found his mote ; the king your mote did see ; 
But I a beam do find m each of three. 

XXXI. c 
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O 1 ^ liat tt scene of foolery have I seen, 

Of siglis, of f^roaiLS, of sorrow , and of teen ; 

0 rile ! with wliat strict ]i.itieuce Imvc I sat, 

To see ti kiTj^ tninsforintHi h) a gnat ; 

To see grivil llTiUle^ w nipping a gsg, 

And profoiUKl Suloimm ti» luiii a )ig, 

And Neutor play at j>u.di-})in witli tlie boys, 

And critic 'J’lmoii langh at nlU toys ' ^ 

'Where lies tliy grid ^ () ' It II iin*, g*»^xl Dumaiile, 
And; gentle l>jngaMlle, wl!\ri la-f^ thy pun? 

And where my liegt^'a ? all aliout the breast * 

A caudle, ho ’ 

Kitoj Tw bitter is th} jest. 

Aie we lietrayM thu^ tt> ih\ tA^r-Mew ? 

Beromne. Not }tni U) me, but 1 Ixtray’d by you : 
T, that am honest ; 1, tlial huM it sin 
To break the \o\\ I am engaged in ; 

1 am Ix'tiav’tl, by kee]Mng CDinpiny • 

With men like }ou, men of inconslancy. 

AMieii shall you see me write a tlinlf, in rhyme? 
Or groan for Jo.Ui 1 or spend a minute’s time 

I n jiruumg me ? \\ hen shall \ lai hear that \ 

AVill praise a hand, a fixit, a fatv, aa eye, 

A gait, a state, a bruw', a bmtst, a wai'>t, 

A leg, a limb i — 

King, St ft ’ 'Whither tuvay so fast ? 

A tiue man or a thief tliat gillopc? ? 

Jkromiic, 1 ]Kjet from love ; good lover, lt;t me go 

Enter JAQrEXETTA and Costard. 

Jaq Qod bless the king ! 

King. “NVlut present Hist thou there ? 

Cost, Some certain treason. 
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King. Wiiat imikcs treason lierc? 

Coft. f^ay, it makes nothing, sir. 

King. • If it mar nothing neither, 

The treason and you go in peace away together. 

Jo^. 1 heseecli your gmte, let this letter be read : 
Our parson misdoubts it ; ’t was tie^ason, he said. 
Kwg. iJerowne, reiul it over. 

• [Chves him the paper. 

Where hadst thou it t 
Jag. Of Costsird. 

King. Wheie h.wlst thou it ? 

Coit. Of Dim Adraiuadni, Dun Adraiuadio. 

[IJlkumnk tmrs ikir letter 
^ Kirif). IIow now ! what !>> in 30U? wliy dost 
thou tear it ? 

Ikrumn*. A toy, my liege, u to} your grace 
needs not fear it 

Limg It did nioi e him to pUision, and therefore 
let’" hear iW 

l>um. [TieLim up ilu, It Binovne*b 

^i^itiDg, and here if hih name. 

“Ikrjinu [Tj CuaiAJW.] Ah ’ } on w la iie.soii log- 
gerheikl, y(/U were^Xjin i) do me >h.ime. 
Guilty, my lord, giult} ! I confe&s, 1 confess. 
King. Wliat? 

Ber'nme. That you thiee fuoh la k’d rue, fix>l, 
to make up the ineb'i ; 

11^, hi^, and you, and you, iny and I, 

Arc pick-purseb ui love, and we deserve to die. 

0^ aibmias this audience, and I sliall tell you more. 
J9um. Now tlie niuuber is even. 

Berovnyi, True, tiue ; we are fe»ur. 

Will these turtles Ijc gone I 
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Hence, sirs ; away ! 

Cost, Walk aside the true folk, and let tlie b.^aitora 
stay. [Exeuiii Costard aad^jAQUEXwrTA. 
JDcrovme. Sweet lordn, sweet lovers, 0 1 let us 
oinl trace. 

A.s true we are as n<‘.^li and Idotnl can l>e»* 

Tl\e sea will elil» and tiow, lioiven show l\'is face ; 

Yoiiiif' hl<»od d(jth not oIk'V an old decree : 

We cannot cross tlie cause by w'e an* born ; 
Tlierefore, of all hand.s must we \hi forsworn. 

King. AMiat ’ did thes'C lent lines show some 
love of thine ? 

IjiTownc. ‘ Did they ? ’ i|uot]i you. Who sees the 
heavenly Rosaline, 

That, like a Hide and sivage man of Inde, 

At the fust opening i;f the goigeous east, 

Ilow.s not Ilia >a.s.sil head, aiul, sliiRkeii blind, 
Kiases tlie b<ise guaind witli obedient breast? 
AVh.it jieivinj^torj eagle-s.ghted eyu, 

IXire.s h»ok U];nii the hi.iveii of lier brow% 

Thiit IS n(‘t blinded b\ her inaje.Vi> ? 

King. AVliiitze.il, whil fur} luih iiu.])ircd tlv'c 
now ? 

My love, lier niislic'-s, is a gracious moon ; 

She an attending sUu, ‘•caice seen a light. 
Inrotctu' My ey e.*? are llu n ni > t'yrs, noi 1 llerowne . 

0 I blit for my love, da} would turn to night. 

Of aU complcxuais the cuil’d bovcieignty , , 

Do meet, as at a fair, in her ftiir cheek ; 

AVherc several worthies make one dignity, 

AA'liere nothing w .ants that w’ant itself doth seek. ' 
Lend me the nourish of all gentle tongue^ — 

Fie, piinted rhetoric ! O ! she ne^ it not ; 
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To things of sale a bc'llcr’s praise liclongs ; 

She*pas 8 cs nraise ; then praise too short doth blct. 
A withered liemiit, fivo-srurc wiiitt^rs worn, 

Might shake off fifty, lo<»kirig m her eye : 
Beauty dotli varnish agt-, iw if new-born, 
Aiurijpves the criiUli the cradle’s infancy. 

0 ! ’t IS the sun that maketh all things shine. 

* King By heaven, tli\ Jc\e is black as eijoiiy. 
Beromie. Is ebrnj} ltk(#lu i ? O \\0 (h 1 diMue J 
A wife of such \hkk 1 wen* teliciU. 

0 ! who can gi\e an riath { where is a bof)k ? 

That 1 may swar Iw.iuty dnih beauty lack, 

If that she ham jiot c I lu r e>e to look • 

No f«u< is I ur lh.it 1** ii"! lull ‘^i bhick. 

Knuf. () j),a!a«lo\ ’ l»la<k 1^ tin* b.i<lge (jI lull, 

Tlu hue ol dunp OILS and the mia\1 of night ; 
And In-aiiU s U^'o/m^ the leavens well. 

Jii rm lu 1 h \ il- siWfiK -t b iij]»t, iescmblingspirjt5> 
ul light. ^ 

0 ! if in iilack my l.'id\’s brows 1 h* deck’d, 
m</unis th.ii ji.iniiinLr and u-tn)>ing hair 
SfioiiM laMsh dob IS w ith a biLM* a^pei t ; 

And theiifoiv 1^ ^lfe boiii to mak* lil.itk fair. 
Her favour tiirn^ ilie fu’-hion 1 1 the da}s, 

For native bh'(.^l (inmti-d p.aintiTig now ; 

And therefore led, that w<»uhl i» .ci‘l di‘'|>M''-'*, 
Paints itw'lf bl.i'-k, to ler biow. 

•Jjum, To look li 1 ^* 1 H*i ai « tr-s w cM*])ers blat k. 

Long, And smcc lur P ^ colliers counted 
bright. 

King, And Ethiopc*! of tin ii «\veet com jdexion crack. 
Dum. Dark needs no caudles now, for dark is 
light. 
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Bcrowne. Your mistresses dare never come in rain, 
F-or fear their colours hlinuld Ik* wasliM^way. 

Kiny. 'T were >i»urb did ; sir, to Ull you 
jflain, 

1^11 find a f.'iinr not wadi'd t/)-dae. 

llermnie. I’ll prove her lair,oi Ulk till doomsday 
hi n* 

Ku\[} Xo dfVil \v ill frv_;ht thee thi'ii ao much as 
slu*. ] 

Ihtm 1 never knew nriii lioM vile stuff so dear. 
Lcrtuf [.SVww i wi k IS >ok, here ’.s thy love : 

my loot and ln'i* I m* ^ee 

hermcm O ! it the -tu*its» wen* ]>{wcd i^ith tliine 

Her teet wen* miuh t<ii> dainty for such tread 

Dam. O Mle ’ thin, ;i.s she wdiat upward 

lies 

The stn-Ht slioul 1 '<•‘1 a-s .die walk'd oveihead. 

Ki»(j lint wluit of thi'- f Arc wijwnoL .ill 111 bve ^ 
licroinu. Nothing '-•. suic ; and tlierchy all for- 
sworn. 

King Then Kne tlii'? iliat; .lud, good Berowue, 
now jirovf* * 

Oiir loMiig l.iw'fni, ami our ’\uth not torn. 

Dam Ay, luairv, there; sane ttattery for this 
evil. 

Long O ! some authority how to proceed ; 

Some tucks, oonie ipiillein, how.t.> cheat the devih 
Dim, Some *alvc‘ for ixjrjury. 
iJcrou'v^. 'T 13 more than neecL 

Have at you then, affection’s meii-at-arnia !r* 

Consider wliat you licst did swear unto, 

To fast, to btudy, and to see no w’oman ; 
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* Flat treason ’gainst the kingly nUite of ^’ouUi. 
Say, c^ln you Taht'* yc'ur Htcaiiaclis arc too young, 
Aiwl^alntinoifbc ciigoiidcrs maladies. 

And >\here that you have vow’d U) study, lords. 
In that eaili of \ou have forsworn his b(X)k, 

Can y<>i^still dream and ])ore and ihereoii liKikV 
P'or wIku woiiltl y*»u, my lord, or or you. 
Have foinul tbe ground of -tud>’.s exe^lleiue 
Witlioul the beauty ol^i wuiiian^ i.ico # 

From womeiiV e\es this d(K*tnn(* 1 derive * 

They au* the giound, the ])fM>ks, tin a/yi<Jemes, 
From w lu dutli firing the ti ue J ‘rometheaii tin* 
\\hv, ih'Ueisal I i'Midiiig up 

Th( uiml*l«. «|»uitb in th«*.uU»iies 
A- inoi (»ii au«i hiug duiiiig aoimn tires 
'’’ho "iiKwy vigoui of tin ti.i\» Ih ). 

Now, lor J‘ot h»okJTig oii I wniwali’n n<e, 

A'oU h tVt Ih that nu’^woiu thou e of ey<il, 

And Mid\ U:m the 'au^*! «»1 youi vow ; 

For wheic i'* an\ authca in the woild 
iJixrii ^u( h 1« liity U's a worn in » e^ e ? 
^^‘iUlJing K* hut ill ailjunet to OUTM'lt, 

And wliere wo ai-* oflr loarning hkewi*^ is ; 

Thtn when «>ui- K» wi sif m l.'idie.s’ eye's 
Do w'c not likewi-o n* e oui leaining there 'i 
0 ’ we have iiiadt- a vow* to ntud> , lords. 

And in tliat vow' we ha\o loibwurn oui l>ook.s : 

• For when wf.ul(^>ou, my In gis or you, or yon, 
In leiulen conh injilation have lound out 

*Such fiery numliors as the promjitiug eyes 
Of beauty’s tutors liave eundi'd you with ? 

Other slow arts entirely keep the brain, 

And therefore, luiding barien practisera, 
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Scarce Bhow a harvc^fit of tlicir heavy toil ; 

But love, first leanuMl m a L-vly’s evca, * 

Livofi not alone immurcnl in the hmin, 

But, with tlu* ni(»ln.ii of all eleinpiits,* 

CouriM's aa swift as thought in t vi‘iy jiower, 

And givi '8 to t‘V(T\ jiowi r a donhh* I»o^Yef, 

Above their tniidKaia and their olhces. 

It adds a prorious set ing to tlie (‘ve ; 

A lovoi’s < yt s V ill ga/e 4*1 tfigle Idiiul ; 

A Itiver’s ear w ill Iumi the hl^^e^t st^und, 

When the head (»t tlielt is t^ttijip’d : 

hovt’s feeling is more s<»it and stuiaible 
Than are the teiidei horn's ot roekled snails : 
Jjovt’s tongiie jiiovi's daint V Ituv hu» gloss in taste. 
Tor \aloui, is Tu*t I^ove a UtiMihs, 

Still elinihiiig tret's in the Ht‘'j»eiitk*s ^ 

Subtle as S]thin\ ; as and inusie^l 
As bright A[hi11(»s lute, Mn iig w ilh his hair ; 

And wIkii Li»\e .sjHak.s, the all the goda 

Make he.uui dn»\\sy willi the h.iimony. 

Ne\er diiiht jKH*t toueh a ]»en to NM’ite ^ 

Viitil ]ll^ ink were Uuuperd with Love’s sighs®* 

0 I then his lines would lit/ish Kiv«ige ears, 

And ]»kint in t\ rants mild humility. 

From womeii.s e>es this doetnne 1 derive : 

They fpavkle stdl the light Pr(-niethean fire ; 
They are the hook*?, the arts, the academes. 

That show', conhiin, ami nunri^i all the world ; * 
Else nom* at al! in aught proves exeellent. 

Then fools you were these w'onieii to forswear. 

Or, keejimg what is sworn, vou will prove fools. 
For wisdom’s sake, a w'ord tliat all men love, 

Or for love’s siike, a word tluit loves all men* 
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Or for men’s sake, llie authors of these women, 

Or wonfhn’s sake, by whom wc men are men, 

Let usionce lo^ our iwiths to fiud ourselves, 

Or ehae we lohc ourtt'lves to keep our oaths. 

It is religion to Ik; thus forsworn ; 

For chan^r H fulfils the law ; 

And ^ho (dll st*ver love Iroiu l;h^l^lt^ ? 

^Kvtvj. Saint Cupid, then ! and, sc'ldiors, to the 
field ! ^ 

Berowne. Advance u»ur BUiiulaicls, and ujioii 
thcin, lords ! 

Pell-mi‘11, down \\itli them ! hut he first advise<l, 
In coufiict that }ou t tln‘ miu of Llieni. 

IjOjig Nonv to I'laiii-dealini' ; l.iv lheM*;^do/i*.shy . 
Shall ue iisolve to \>tK» these t:iils r>f Fiance ? 
King. And v^in thiiu loo. iliercfore let Uf' 

dcVl'sO 

Suiiie (nteiUinimeiit for them in tlieir lenU, 
Birnime. Fiiil, lioiu the p.uk h-t coiidutt 
them ihilhi r ; 

h«)iuew,nd evei v m m alhidi the Iiiiid 
tils hill mi^tlt'>^ in the .it'einofin 
We will Mith some bti^iif^** p.i-linie folace tliern, 
Such as llie bhoitin ot the time (Mii sli.i])e ; 

For revel.-, dances, maskf-, aii<l nj(ri> hom-, 
Foreiun fair Love, .-tie\Mnf» her w;u \uth ll'>\\e s. 

King. Away, a\\a\ ! in* time sliall ]»e iiiiiittod, 
'Cliat >\ill betiiiie, and may by us he lilted. 
Btrowne. ALioa&i jiLlum ’ So^^ d cockle leap’d no 
* com ; 

And justice always whirls in equal measure : 
Light wenches may prove ]#higiies to men forsworn ; 
If so, our copper buys no belter treasure. [Exeunt. 
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ACT V. 

SrKNB 1 . The SakM, 

Entir IfdLoiTRNEa, Sir Nath vxieIj, and Dull. 

Hoi. Satis quod sufUetf. 

Noth, r pl.iiw* (J(ni for yon, Fir : your rcaw^M at 
iliiuur have Ikh'H aluirp and hf‘nU*ntiou 8 ; pleasant 
\\ilh(*iit M'unihty, wiUy without affection, aiula- 
cioiib without iinpiKhnry, leanii d without opinion, 
and htian^c without hensy. I <lid converse this 
quondam day with a c.imjiauioii of the kind’s, who 
IS mtituled, nomitiahd, or culhd, Don Adriano de 
Annado. 

Uol. No\n hfmtnan tanquam U * his humour is 
h»fly, his discour*^! peremptory, h»s tongue filed, 
his\‘3’o aiiihitioiH, 111'' gilt niaj\\stic.al, and Ids 
general Ixihaviour vain, ridiculous, and thrasonical. 
He is too piekv'd, t<K» s]»riice, tofl'^iffecU*d, too odd, 
as it were, tr^o pen-griii.iU*, .l^ I may call it. 

Nath. A inobt singular and choice epithets. , 

\!hriu's out his tahle^-booK, 

Hoi. He draweth out the thread of his verbosity 
finer than the staple of hi-i argument. I abhor 
bueh fanatical pliaiitatim.**', '»ucli insociable and 
lK>iut-devLse commuions ; such racki*rs of orthog- 
raphy, os to s^h'uk dout, fine, wlum he should say 
doubt; dot, when he shoul^i pioiiouncc debt^ — 
d, e, b, t, ih t d, e, t ; he clepetli a calf, cauf ; h(ilf, 
hauf ; neighbour icxafur neljpur ; neigh abbrevi- 
ated no. This is abhominaUe, w'hich he ^ould 
call aliomiiiable, it iiisinuaWth me of insanie; 
auns intelligist demine / to make frantic, lunatic. 
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Nath, Laus JJeo^ lone iniillvjo. 

Hoi, ISone? hone for h^ne: Priscian a little 
scratclkid ; purvo 

Elder Arm ado, Motit, ami Costard. 

Nath. •I'ldcsm* quvt vcml / 

Hoi. H (jandto 

Mm. [To Moth ] CMnriMli ' 

Hoi, Quarc chinali, sirrah 1 
Ami. Mon of \\«]1 cnoountt rod 

Hoi imiitsi V ‘^ip, ‘'iliit.Uion. 

Moth Tlio\’ liu\» 1 m on at a gtoat foii-'t of 
languii^is, and st * » tlu* -strap**. 

dost. 0! thoy liavo livid long on the alms- 
haskot of words. 1 nmivil thy master hath not 
eaten th<Hj f<»r a we‘rd ; fe»r ihrai nit not so long hy 
the head as hon njir.dfihfoflitntutihu^: tlion ait 
caaier swfJlowv<l tli.iii a llaji diagon. 

Moth. 4 Vaco ’Ahc ]m. il hoginH 
Arm. [To Holou.kmnJ Monsuur, are yon 
i*'ttered 1 

^'^Moth. Yep, y<‘s, he tenches hoys the homdyKik. 
''\nbat is a, b, f-pdt bacHwaid wii'li tlie horn on his 
head ? 

Hoi. BOf puentia, wiOi a horn added. 

Moth. Ba f ni<M silly .sheep with a hom. Y^ai 
hear liis learning. 

^Hol, Qmw, qvis, thou cemaonant ? 

Moth. The thirf <»i the hvo vowe)«, if yon re- 
pfot them ; or the fifth, if T. 

Hoi. 1 will rejKvit them ; a, e, i, — 

Moth, The slieep : the other two concludes it ; 
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• Arm. Now, by tlie salt wave of the M!editer« 
rancinn, a sweet touch, a quick venue of wit! 
snij), Hiiaj), quick and home ! it i.goiceth my intel- 
lect ; tiue wit * 

Moth (^Ifercd >*y a child to an old man ; which 
13 wit-old. 

llol What IS the figure ? w hat us tne figure ? 

Moth Horns 

Jfol, Thou dHjaitos^ like an infant : go, whip 
th\ gig 

Moth Liiid me your honi to make one, and I 
will whip yoni infamy nrcion cina. A gig 
oi a eiickold\ lioi 11 ! 

i'o'^t. All 1 IumI hut one penny in the world, 
Ihoii .should’''t June ittohu> gingerbread. Hold, 
tliere is the \ei v u inuneration I had of thy master, 
lh(»u hall-peiinv puisi* ol wit, thou pigeoii-egg of 
ilisu’itioii O' an Uie hea\ens were so pleased 
that lliou welt but my b,isi.v,d, wduUi a joyful 
lalhi V would ‘•t tlinii m.ik^ me. Oo to ; thou iuLst 
it mi duufjhiU, at ihe lingers’ eiid'^, tOS they tav. 

llol. Cl ! 1 smell lakH- Litin ; ' igliiC^ * 
uiujiom, 

* I rm. Arts-man, prirombola: we wuil licsinguled 
from the harharous. l>o \ou not educate youth 
at the charge-house on the top of the mountain? 

Jlid. Or 7m)iSy the hill. 

A nn. \ I \ ou r sw eel jih^'isure, for the mountain. 

Hoi. 1 d‘C sans question. ** 

Ann. Sir, it is the kings most sweet pleasai’e 
and atFectiou to congratulate the princess at her 
pavilion in the posti*rioi*s of this aay, which tiie 
rude multitude call the alternoon. 
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Hoi, Tlie pOBtcrior of the day, most generous 
fidr, is liaUe, congruent, and measurable lor the 
afternooi^ ; the %'ord is well called, cliose, sweet 
and apt, I do assure you, sii ; 1 do assure. 

Arm, Sir, the king is a nolile gentleman, and 
luy familm^ 1 do assure veiy good friend. 
Ft»r wliat isiuwanl bctMeeu us, let it ji/iss. 1 do 
bcsa^ch thee, reiiieiiiber tliy courtesy ; 1 iKJseech 
thee, apparel thy Iu*;ul ; .lud among other iinj>or- 
iunate and most ktiou.s designs, and of gn^at im- 
. jiOTt indee«l, too, hut let that pass ; for I must 
tell thee, it \m 11 Ills gr.iei*, liy tin* iMiild, 

dometiiuc to hvaii \ ^ >11 ni\ pooi shoulder, and 
with hia royal fing*i, thus, dally uitli my e\(Te- 
nient, uith my mu-l.uhio hut, sweit lnuiit, let 
that pai»s r>y tin. woild, J recount 110 table • some 
certain sjieoial hououis 11 ]>l<a-'i th his greutin'ss to 
imj>art to Armado, a soldier, a imm oi uavi I, that 
hath Seen the worjd ) hut li t tli.it p.iss. I'ln* very 
all of all IS, hut, s\ve<.t h* ail, 1 do imjiloiv s« oil*}’, 
that the king woiihl me ]>i**‘-eijl the )uince.s.s, 
chuck, with some diligntiul o.sUiitation, or 
show, or pageant, OI aii^ok, 01 tire-work. Mow, 
understanding tluit the « urate and }oin sweet 8<ilt 
are good at such erufitions and sudden hr(*ak mg 
out of mirtli, a.-! it weie, 1 have ac*piamt«icl \<'U 
withal, to tlie end to crave }*air .isMstimxi. 

yiol, SSr, you shall pnsent Ijehae her tlie Nine 
Worthies. Sir Naftiaiii« 1, as c»ajujriiiiig some 
entertainment of time, some show in the postc'nor 
of this day, to he rendered hy our as.-'istauce, 
at tlie king’s comiiiainl, an<l this umst gallant, 
illustrate, and learned gentleman, before tlie 
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princess ; I say, none so fit as tu present the Nin ' 
Wortlues. 

Where will \ou fnul ineif worthy enough 
to probciit them If 

jlol. Jcjslnia, yoiirstlf ; inysJf, or thw gallant 
gentleman, .IikIjis Mart.ih u.- , tLis ^wain, be- 
c,iuse of liib p'eat liiiih or yant, shall pass Pom[)cy 
tlui Guyit; Uio page, llerciilest — 

Paulou, fiir , tyor : he is not qnanti^ 
(.noiigh for tlifil Worthy thumb : he is not so big 
ius the end of his club. 

}Iol Shall I have andjence ? he shall present 
Hercules m ininority hi.*^ eub^r and exit biliII 1>c 
»^ trangliiig a snake ; and 1 w ill liave on apology 
for that jnirpofcn.*. 

Muth. All excelhiit de\Ki-’ n», if any of the 
audujice hiss, lou may cry * Well done, Hercules ! 
now tlum cnislu si the snake ’ ’ that ls the way to 
make an oth iu'o gracious, though few have the 
graixj to do it. 

Ann, For the ivst of the Woithies? 

Jlol, I will jd.iy ihue myself. 

Moth TlirKe-\V(>ith) gei tleiiiau I 

Ann. Sliall 1 ttil you a thing t 

Jlol, We attend 

Arm. We will liave,ii thi^ fadge not, an antick, 
I beseech you, follow. 

Jlol. gooflman Dull ' thou lust spoken qp 
word all this while. * 

Nvjr understood none neither, sir. ** 

Hoi. Al/ons/ we will enij>h»y thec. 

JDiUl. 1 '11 make one in a d ince, or so ; or I will 
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Oil the tabor to tb<* Wortlue^, and let them dance 
the liay. • 

Jlol. Mobt duU, honest Dull. To our sjxirt, 
away I * [Exeunt. 

ScysNE I I. The i^ame. Tit'fdrc tlta 
* I'lilNCKSi»*b Painllxon 

Elhhsr the I'UIN Clubs, K ATI! AKIN’ K, Kos ALINE, 
and Mv^•lTv 

rrin. Sweet heuiU', we bhall K* rich ere we dc- 
jiart. 

Ii fdaings corne tilin' ]ilentifully in 
A lady wall’d a)>ouL »wth dwmon'l- ! 

Look you wluit I luive fiom the loMog k^)^^ 

Eos. Madam, uuneiiothinf^'elrt' with that 't 
Prin. Nothing but tlua I yes , as muih love in 
rhyme 

Aa w'ould lie cramijj^’d up in a bljK*t of jtfiper, 

Writ o’ Ixjth sideb tiH le-if, margriit and all, 

That he was fain to seal on Cii}>i>rH lidint^ 

Tluit w<u! the wa> \jo iiiaki* his g' dhe-vl wax ; 
he hath been five th^u?<ind years a boy. 
jETatA. Ay, and a slirewd unhij)i>y gndlows ton 
Eos. You’ll ne’er lx* frundswilh Imii . a kill’d 
your Bister, 

Kath Heniadehermel.inchoJv, sad, iiid heavy , 
And so she died ; luul bhe l^een light, like you. 

Of eflich a merry, iiiuriDle, btiriiiig bpiiit, 
Shivmight lia’ U^n a graudain ere she died ; 

And so^may yon, for a light heart lives long. 

Eos. What ’s your dark meaning, mouse, of this 
light word / 
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Kath. A light condition in a 1)eauty dark. 
hot. We need more light to find your jneaning 
out. p 

Kaih. You ’ll mar the light hy taking it iii aiiulf ; 
Tlierefore I ’ll dnrkiy end the argument. 

hot. Look, u hat you (lo» j ou do it still i’ the dark. 
Kath Sm do not jou, tor you are a llglit wench. 
hot Indi I'd 1 w eigh not \ (»u, and therefore light 
Kath. You weigh me not I 0 ! Dial’s you care 
not for me. *’ 

hot. Great reason ; for * j»ast cure is still past 
care.’ 

Well bandied both ; a set of wit well 
plav’d. 

Ilut, ilosrilme, you have a f.i\»)Ur Uk) : 

Who sent it i and \\liat l^ it? 

ii'W. 1 would you knew : 

An if my faro were btit a-^ fair a^ unii*', 

My lav<nir were as gieal ; In* wiliie**^ this. 

Nay, I b.ive \er^s loo, 1 th.iiik Hemwiie. 

The numbfiH true ; and, wtie the nuiiilHiring too, 
I were the faiiest giHlden.^ on the ground : v, 

T am com]».U(‘d to twenty ,\hous.md tail's ' 

0 ! he hath diawn iu\ ))iriure in Ins lettcT. 
hnn. Any thing like t 

hot. Much in the letti is ; nothing in the praise. 
Vrin. I’leauteous iw mk ; a gr»iKl lonelusion. 
Kaih. Fair as a U*\t 1» in a lO]^^ -biHik. 
hot. ’VVare iwiiuiL, ho ! h ' me not die your 
debtor, 

My red dominical, my golden letkr ; 

0 1 tliat your face w ere not so lull of O’s. 
hrin. A pox of Uiat jest ! and 1 bc^ew^ all 
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shrews 1 

But, Kstharme, what was sent to you from fair 
Diiinainej 

Katk, Madam, this f^love. 

Prtn. 1 ) 1(1 ha not send you twain ? 

madam ; and inorcMiver, 

Some thousand versi*H c»t a faithful lover ; 

A«hiige translation of }iyjM)cri.sy, 

Vilely comjitLled, j‘r<jfouiid aim]>lioity. 

Alar. Tins, anct these ^K*arlh U> me sent Longa- 
ville : 

The letter is too long by half a mile. 
l*rin. 1 tlimk no less. Dost thou not wish in 
heart 

'The cliaiu were longer and the letti'p short ? 

Mar, Ay, or 1 would these hands might never 
jiart. 

Pnn. We are wise guls to mock our lovers k». 
Jios. Tliey are ^or»* fouls to ]un ( hase mock mg so. 
That Kline Berdwiie I*J1 toiture i-re 1 go. 

0 1 that 1 knew he were but ni by the week, 
^vow I would make him fawn, and beg, and seek, 
Am wait the scjuson, ^id oli&iTve the tiiiieH, 

And spend his prodigal wits in b(K>t]oBs rliymes, 
And shape his service wholly to my lie-sts, 

And make him proud to make me proud that jests ! 
So pTttaunt-like \pould 1 o’ersway his sUite 
That he should be my fool, and 1 Ins fate. 

Pnn. None are«30 surely caught, when they are 
• catch’d, 

As wit turn’d fool : folly, in wdsdom hatch’d, 
Hath wisdom’s warrant and the help of scIkxjI 
And wit’s oun grace to grace a learned fooL 
zxxi. « f 
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i? 05 . The blood of youth bums not with such 

C*XCC8fi 

As p:ravitv’a revolt to waiitoiinesa. 

Mar. Folly in not so strong a note 

As loolery in the \\ j-h;, when wit doth dote ; 

Since all the ])OWtT thereof it dotli a]>iily ^ 

To i)ro^ e, by v\ it, u ortli m siniplicity. 

€ 

Enttr Boyet. 

]*rtn. Here come." Boyi t, and mirth is in Ins face. 
Ijonct. O ! ] am sUibb’d with laughter. Where’s 
her grace ? 

Pnn. Thy ucM’s, Boyet? 

Iky\jet, * Prepare, madam, prepare ! 

Arm, wciichos, arm ! eiicfumters mounted are 
Against your peace : Love doth approach disguised, 
Aimed in argumeiila ; voii’ll be surprised : 
Muster jour wits ; stand iii your.owii defence ; 
Or hide your heads like c(*ward.s, and fly hence. 
Pnn. Samt Denis to Saint Oupid ! What are 
they 

That charge their breath agivjnst us Y say, scout, say. 

B ujct. Under tlie cfx>l shade of a sycamore 
I thought to close mine eyes some lialf an hour, 
B’hen, lo I to mterrupt iny purposed rest, 

Towaid that shade 1 miglit behold add rest 
The king and his compamoxis ; wanly 
1 stole into a neighbour thicketx by, 

And overheard what you shall overhear ; 

Tliat, by and by, disguised they will be here. 
Their herald is*a pretty knavisli page, 

That well by heart hau conn’d ms embaasage : 



sc. 2.] LOyji'S JLABOC//g^ LOST. 75 

Ac'tion and accent did tliey teiich him there ; 

‘ Tlius iftn&L thou BjK‘ak, mid thus* thy body bear ’ : 
And ovci and Jliion Uu‘\ made n dnid^t 
Prc-Si-nce iiia)estiC4il would jmt him «>ut ; 

‘ Foi,’ ciuoth the km*:, *an aiiffel fc^lii'dt tliou see ; 
Yet fear#n(^jt ihou, I'Ut •^peak audaeioiisly.* 

Tlic boy replh d, ‘An an^* 1 i'* not evil ; 

1 sllioidd h.LM* i«aiM her hul ^he luvii a devil.’ 
With that all laugh’d ^id clapp’d him on the 
shoulder, 

Making the bold wag by their j>rai«<*s bolder. 

One rublAl hi.^i elbow thuH, anrl lleciM, and swore 
A better sjieech u.h never t^poke before ; 

Another, with hw anger and hw tliumlj, 

(Jned ‘ Km 1 we will do’t, cuim- what will come’ ; 
The third he caper’d, aiul cried, ‘All goes well ’ ; 
The iouith turn’d ou the tm*, and down he fill 
With tliat, the> all did tumble on the ground, 
With such a zc;d#us laughter, so jirolound. 

That in this hple-en ridiculous ai»|»caih. 

To check their folly, ]«e*i’ion’H wdemn learn 

Bui w hat, but wdut, t'ane they U) visit us? 
BoyeL The\ do, the^-^c*; and are aj>j»arcll d thus. 
Like Muscovites, or llu.^sians, as 1 giieas. 

Their puipose is to parle, to couit and dance ; 
And every one his love-icat will advance 
Unto ills several mi.'itress, winch they’ll know 
By favours several which they did bestow'. 

Bnn. And wiU^hey so? the gidlaiits shall be 
• task’d ; 

For, ladies, w'e will every one Ijc mask’d ; 

And not a man of them shall liave the grace, 
Despite of suit, to sec a lady’s face. 
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Hold, Rosaline, this favour thou shall wear, 

And then the king will court thee for his Uear : 
Hold, take thou thib, iny sweet, and ^vc me thme, 
So shall Berowne lake me for Koyiline. 

And change you lavours t(K) ; so shall your loves 
Woo contrary, dtoeived hy these rennu^s^ 

iios. (Jonie on then ; ^\ea^ the fa\ours most in 
sight. 

Kam, But in this ehanfing what is your intent ?• 
l*rin. The ctletL of my intent is to cross theirs : 
Thev do il hut m mocking merriment ; 

And mock lor nu>ck is only my iiitenJ 
Their si'veral (’(UukvIs they unbosom >lull 
'fo loves niiHtook, and so inockVl withal 
I’non the next ocdwun th.it we meet, 
itli visjiges (li^]>la\’d, to Ulk and LWt. 

Ron. Ihit shall we dance, if they desire us to’t? 
Pini, No ; to the «li ath, we w ill not move a fcxit : 
Nor to their jieniiM s|)^*eeh unde, we no grace ; 
But while ’t IS spoke each turn away her lace. 
IknjeL Wh} , that couteuipt will kill the speaker’s 
he/irt, f 

And (piiU‘ divorce hia ineiitbry from his part. 

Vnn Therefore I do it ; and I make no doubt 
Tlie U‘St will ne’er come ir, it he he out. 
lliere V no such sport as sj)Oit hy sjK)rt o’erthrown, 
To m.ike theirs ours and ou^^ none hut our own ; 
So shall wc stay, mocking intended game, 

Aud they, well mock’d, de]>?iit away wuth shame, 
[TnvmjH'U sound vnthin. 
Loyd. Tlic trumpet soiuids . Ik* mask’d ; the 
maskers come. [77ic Liidies mask. 
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/:.'7?'er Blaclcamoors music; Moth ; tJuiKwvrj 
BerSwne, Lox(iAViLLE,a«</ Dumaine, in Rub~ 
sia%\ hibii.Sf^ind 

Moth. .^1// hailj thf ruh'^it hunt/fs on the rnith ^ 
lioytt^ jjhaiitu's no iuIum* Ih.iii ii< li tilh t;i 
Moth. -4 hnhiyand of Uu‘ fmn^st duinai, 
m [The Jjnthts liirii lln ii lack'* U\ hiiii 

Th<it ever titrn\l their- htnl-- /.> mortid iieni> ' 

Herownf. [^.AstJih J ^'i’hi iri*\iH,’ \ill.iiii, 

‘ their ows.’ 

Moth. Tkut Lur tain d thvir t >/< ? Id mortal t u //* ' 
Out— 

Jloyef, True ; ‘ iiuleni. 

Moth. Oat of your faionrSy hanenly njdntSy 
vowdiHi/e 
Not to hckold — 

Berowne, ‘Once to l>th(>M,’ n 
Moth. Once tqjhi hold inth yom han-hiamid t fj>Sy 
— with your snn-luamul tytst — 

Boyd, They ill not .m'^wer to th;it e|iit]n 1 ; 

were U^st c;ill it S]Aiig]ilei-he;im«*rl eyr^.’ 
moth. They do not juai k ine, and tluit hnn;^ me 
out. 

Beroirne. Is this }uur jn rfei tness ? Ik* gone, ><<11 
rogiK ! [Exit Moth. 

lios. What would thc.se strangiTsV know their 
inindis Bo} ct. 

If they do ejHjak tur language, ’t i.s our will 
That some plain man icf ount tlicir puq>ase.i : 
Know what they w ould. 

Boyet. AVhat \\ ould you w ith the priiiccsfe ? 
Berowne. Nothing hut j»eace and gentle vLsitation. 
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Ros, TVHiat would they, say they ? 

Boyd. Nothing }»ut p'ace hud gentle visitation. 
Bos. Why, tlia't tluy liavc ; and hid them so lie 
gone 

Boyd. She .srrv«, you have it, and you may be 
gone. " A 

K%nij Say to her, we have measured many miles 
To tread a measure witli her (ai Mu'- grass. 

Boyd. They siiy, tluit the} luive meiusured many 
a mile 

To tread a meiisnre -w ith you on this grass. 

llos. It IS not Ml A-'k them how many inches 
Is 111 f)iie mile : li they ha\e me.asuiad many, 

The measure then of one i^ ea^^dy told. 

Boyd. If, to come hither, }oii have measured 
miles, 

And m.uiy miles, the jirmcess l>ul*> vou tell 
How mall) inches do till up one mile. 

Beroiviu'. Tell ln.r we iiausui'. them by weary 
stejH. 

Boyct. yhe lu-ars hcr&idf. 

iios. How many weary s^opsy 

Of niaiiy weary miles youh.'ue oVrgone, 

Are numbered m the ti:i\el of one mile? 

Btrowne. We number i.vjthiiig tliat we spend for 
you : 

Our duty is so rich, so infinite, 

Tliat we may do it ^till ^Mthout accompt. 
Vouclisaie to show tlie sunshim* of your face, 

Hull; we, like savages, may worship it. 

Res. My face is hut a moon, ana clouded too. 
King. Blessed arc clouds, to Jo as such clouds do 1 
Youclisafe, bright moon, and these tliy stars, to 
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shine, 

Thowpclouds removed, upon our watery cyne. 

0 v*iii jK‘lilu»iifr ! Ix'g a grwitcr matUT ; 
Thou now l>ut inrK)nshiiio in the waU*r. 

King. Then, in our me.'isiiro voudisafe hut one 

cVw*. 

Thou hin(l\>*t me hog ; thia iK^ggirig is not strange, 

• Ros. Play, music, then ! na} , } on must do it sexm. 

Not yet 1 nr) dance * tmw di.mge 1 like the moon. 
King. "Will you not dance ? llow come you thus 
estrangiid ^ 

Ros. You look tile moon at full, but now die’s 
cliangcxl. 

King. Yet still she is the moon, aurl I the man. 
Tlie mu'^ic jila}') , vriiu li-xih some rnf»tioii to it. 
Ros. Our cars voucIl^'iiV it. 

King. liut your hi^s should do it. 

Ros. Since are strangci h, and come here hy 
chance, 

We ’ll not Ixi’uice : take hand-= . — we \\ ill not danrxj. 
JKing. Wh} tike we hands fheii? 

Ros. 0 <>nly to part friends. 

Curtacy, sweet hearts ; and .s«» the inL.'kjure ends. 
King. More measure of tliLS measure: bo not* 
nice. 

Ros. We Gan afTord no more at uch a pr.oe. 
King. Prize you yourselves ? Wliat buys your 
company? • 

* Ros. Your absence only. 

King. That can never be. 

Ros. Then cannot we be lx)ught . and so ailicu ; 
Twice to your visor, and half once to you I 
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KifiQ. If you deny to dance, let’s hold more 
chat. * 

J!os. In i»rivate then. ^ 

King. 1 am lK‘s^>lca5»ed w ith tlmt. 

[Tnnj emmae apart. 
Berov'np ’\Vhitc-liandi*d iiiibtu one av’tj^;t word 
willi thee 

iV/?j Ildiiey, and milk, and sugar; tliere Is 
fhieo. 

Jirrou'tie. Nay then, two tieya, an if you grow 
nice, 

Metheglin, woit, and malmsey : wt*ll run, dice I 
There ’s halt-a-doyeii sweets. 

rrni. Seventh sweet, adieu. 

Since you can cog, I ’ll play no more with you. 
i/creinic. One woul in bccret. 

7’jia. Let it not lie sweet, 

Ihioicne. Tliou griexVt iny gall, 
i’mi. ! hitter. 

Leroxrnc. Tin re h >rc meet. 

[77i<y coinerse apart. 
Pum. Will you vouchsafe w ith me to chaugp a 
word ? i. 

Mar. Name it. 

J)um. Fair lady. — 

Mar. Say you so ? Fair lord, 

Take that for your fai^ lady. " 

Dum. * Please it you, 

Afl much in private, and I ’ll hid adieu. 

[lliey converse apart. 
Kath. WTiat I wtis your visor made without a 
tongue? 

Long. 1 know the reason, lady, why you ask. 



sc 2.] LOVERS LADOUK'g LOST, 


8i 


KaiK 0 1 for your reason ; quickly, sir ; 1 lung. 

Long, •You have a double tongue within your 
xnfi^k, • 

And would afford my flpopclileas visc'r half. 

Kaih. ‘Vodl/ quoth the Dutchnuin, Is not 
‘ veaj ’|a oalf '< 

Long, A calf, fair 1/nly ! 

Kaih, Nr), a fair loid c.ilf. 

Long, Let’s pait the woirl. 

Kaih. No, I ni nf»t 1 h' your half : 

Take all, and uvan it : it may j)ro\e an uv. 

Long. Loi>k, how you butt }(mib»*U iii tlje.«‘e 
sliarp mocks. 

Will you give horns, chaht« lad> ? clo iml so 

Kaih, Till ii die a calf, U'loro \ our honi^ « h » gi ow. 

Long. One word in luivate vilh \on, en* I du*. 

Kath, Lleat softly then ; tln» butdiei hcai.s \ou 
cry. [ Thnj am rt'ne a)Kii t. 

Jjoyet, The tonguss rif mocking went lies aie as 
keen 

As is the razor’s edge invihible, 

. Outlyig a smaller hair tlrnri may he seeTi, 

AiDOve the sense of sg^ise ; sri .-^ iisilile 

Seemeth their conference ; tin ir conceits have 
wings 

Fleeter tnan arrows, bullets, w ind, thought, ifh r 
things. 

Ros, Not one word inrire, my niaicK : break off, 
break off. • 

^Berowne. Ly heaven, all dry-beaten w itli pure 
scoff 

King, Farewell, mad wenches : you liavc siiuple 
wits. 
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Prin, Twenty wlicus, my frozen Muscovites. 

[ExeuiU Kino, Lords, Music and 
Att«^ndantB. 

Arc these the hreed of w its so wondered at ? 

Boytt. Ta].(‘rs they aie, with your sweet breaths 
oiilT’d out A A 

JJos. \V(ll-likmg A\jta they liave ; gross, gross; 
fill, fiit. • 

Prin. 0 jjoveity in wit, kingly-poor flout ! 

Will they not, think you, hang thcnisidvcfe to-night? 

Or ever, hut in visore, show their faces 1 
This pelt Lerowne was out of countenance quite. 

Bos. 0 I tlioy wert‘ all in lanienhible cases. 

The king was weening-ripe for a gncKl word, 

Prz7i. J3erouTie aid swear hinistdf out of all suit. 
Mar. Dumaine was at my sen ice, and his sword : 

‘ No point,’ quoth I : my servant straight was 
mute. 

Jiath. L(»rd Louga\ illc said, T c«me o’er his heart ; 
And tiow you uhat he cfill’d me 1 
Prin. Qualm, perhaps. 

Kath. Yes, in good hiith. . ^ 

Prin. Co, sickness as tliou art 1 

Bos. Well, lietter wiU liave w orn plain statute- 
cans. 

But will you hear ? the king is my love sworn. 
Prin. And quick Berow ne Ibatii plighted faith 
to me. 

Kalh. And Longaville w'os for *my service bom. 
Mar. Dumamc is mine, as sure as bark on ti^ 
Boyet. Madam, and pretty mistresses, give ear. 
Immediately they will again be here 
In there own shapes ; for it can never be 
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They lyill digest this harsh indignity. 

. Pnn.^Will they return 1 
BoyiX. • "fht^ will, they will, Cmd knows ; 
And leap for joy, though they are lame with 
blow’^a : 

Thercfoiv change favouis ; and when they repair, 
Blow like swwt rohes in the suininer air 
Pnn. IIow" liluw ? how blow V spiak to he 
undeii-UicKl. ^ 

Boyct. Fair ladie*., niaf-kd, arc in their 

bud : 

DismaskVl, their damask sweet commixture hIiowu, 
Are angels vailing 1 aids, or rosi s blow n. 

Prtn, Avaunt, perplexity ’ Wliat shall vra do 
If they letuin in their ow'ii shajH-* to woo? 

Bos, Good madam, if hy me y<»ii ll be advised, 
Let’smotk them still, as well known as di-Aguihcil. 
[-•et us complain to them what fools w<tl liere, 
Disguised like Muscovites, in shajKdi 'is gear ; 

Ana wonder what tliv-y w< re, and U* wliat tnd 
Their shallow shows and piologiu* vih ^y peiai’d, 
Aii^ their rough Girriagc so iidiculou'^, 

Should be presented a^our tent to um. 

Boyet, Ladies, withdraw * ; the gallants are at 
hand. 

Brin, ^Tiip Ui our ob roes run over laiid. 
[Exeunt Pkincess, Kobalixl, Kathaiune 

a 7 ul Maiua. 

• 

£e-enter the King, Berowxr, Lonoaville, and 
Dumaine, 271 their ^ojjer habits. 

King. Fair sir, God save you I Where is the 
pTinccas? 
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Bnyct Gone to lior tont. Please it your majesty, 
CoiiHn.uid me any service to her thitliei ^ 

K%nq. That she vouchsafe me uudieiice* for one 
\voicl. 

Boytt. I w ill ; and so will bhe, I know% my lortl, 

Btroirnc Tina fellow* jiecks up wit, as pigeons 
]iear»e, 

And utters it ajTain when (hnl doth jdeaso. 

He IS wits pedlar, ami retiils lus wares 
At w ikes, and wMSsids mei tmus markets, fairs ; 
And wv that sell liy gio*^, the fionl doth know, 
Ila\e not the giaee to grace it w ith mk h shf)W\ 
Tins g;illaiit ]»ins the wemhes on his sleeve ; 

Had he keen Adam, he IkwI hMiijited Kve. 

A’ can carve t<»o, and li^p wdi\, this is he 
That kiss’d awa\ hi.^ liaiel m couite-y ; 

This I'^ the ajie <»l h rm, monsieur the nice, 

That, when he ]>lays at tables, iiiides the. dice 
In honouMhle teims . nay, lu* win 
A mean most meanly ; and, in ushering, 

Mend him who win : the hulies c-dl him swee^ ; 
The stalls, as he treafif% ou^hein, kiss Ins fwt. 

This Ls the llowvr that smiles on every «3n?', 

To show" Ills teeth as whiU* as whale’s Ixuie ; 

And consciences, that wall not die in debt, 

Pav him the due of hoiiey-longued Boyel. 

)Ct7if7. A blister on liw sweet tongue, with my 
heal t, 

That put Armado’s page out of his part I 

Bc-enter tJie PniycESS, ushered hy BoVET ; 
Bosauxe, Maria, KxVTHarixe, and Atumdants. 
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Berownt, See where it ctanes ! Behaviour, what 
wert*thou 

Till thif^ madman show^’d thee 7 and what ail thou 
now? 

Kiwi, All liail, ewcet ni<adam, and fair tune of day 1 
Pnn, m ‘all haiT m foul, jw 1 conceive. 

Kwg. Construe niy siKieches IxlUir, it >011 may. 
Brin, llien wish me l»cth i : 1 will pive you 
leave. 

King, We came to visit yfKi, and nurixise now 
To lead you to our court • vouciiwife it iheii. 
Pn’n. This field shall hold riu‘, and bo hold your 
vow : 

Nor God, nor I, delights in |H5r|ured imui. 

Kina, llebuke me not tor that w Inch you ]»i ovoke ; 

The virtue of your c}e must break mv oath. 
Pn«. You nickname Mitue ; mco }«»u sliould 
have sjHike ; 

For virtue’s otti^ never breaks men’s trutk 
Now, by my maiden honour, vet as jmre 
As the unsullied lily, 1 j)iotest, 

A v^rld of torments though i should end me, 

1 would not yield to Jje yimi hou.se’-< guest ; 

So much 1 hate a breafing wuise U; be 
Of heavenly cmiIIls, vow’d w’lth integi ity. 

King, 0 I you have live<l in desolation here, 
Unseen, unvisitecl, much t^j our sliame. 

Prin, Not so, my lord ; it is m^t so, I swear : 
We have had pastanes here and i»k;isdnt gsiine. 
A*me88 of Kussiatis left us but of late. 

King. How, madam ! Kussiaus ! 

Prin. Ay, in truth, iny lord ; 

Trim gallants, full of couiuhip and of stale. 
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Ros Madam, speak true. It is not so, my lord ; 
My lady, to the manner of the dav'S, 

In ci»uitesv "ives undesen'ini* ])rfiuxj. 

We four, ind«‘ ‘d, conirontt^d weie with four 
III Russian lialat : here tliev stiv*d all hour, 

And talk’d apace ; and in that fiour, iry lord, 
'I'hey did not hless with <nie hapiiv word. 

I dare not Ciill them f«K>ls ; but this I think, 
AVheii the} are tlui’sty, liiuls would lain have drink. 
Ikroivm. Tlub jest isVlry to me. Fair gentle 
.swei t, 

Your w it makes wise things foolish • when we greet. 
With i\esi lie-t tseeing, heaven’s fiery eye, 

Ry light >\e lose light : your cap-icity 
Is of that nature that to your huge store 
WiftC tilings beeiii foolish and iich things but 
pool . 

Ros d’hih proves you wise and iich, for in my 
eye, — «i 

J}> run nc I am a f<M)l, and full of poverty. » 
R js. Rill that you take wliat liotli to you belong, 
It were a fault to buatch w'onls from my tongjie. 
Rerownt’. O ’ i am your?, and all that I possess. 
Rus. All the fool mine f 
Rt rownr I caimot give you less. 

Rus, Wliidi of thv* visors was it tliat you wore 1 
Berovnii\ Where* when? w'hat visor"? why de- 
mand you this ? 

Ros, There, then, tliat visors that superfluous 
case • 

That hid the worse and showed the better face. 
Kxnff, We are descried: they’ll mock us now 
downright 
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Dum, Let ns confess, and turn it to a jest. 

Prin, Amazed, my lord ? Why looks your high- 
ness aid 'i • 

Eos, flelp ! hold lus brows I he ’ll swoou. Wliy 
look vou pale ? 

Sea-siek, 1 think, coming fmm Musc<n'y. 

Berowixe, Tlius p(3ur the soil's down jilagues for 
. iHiljlllT. 

Can any face of brass hold longer out, 1 
Here stiind 1, larly ; dartfliy skill at me ; 

Bruise me with scj»rii, toiiiound me with a flout ; 
Thrust thy sharp w it through my ignorance ; 

Cut me U) j>iece<- \ah thy keen com eit ; 

And I will wish thee never more to dunce, 

Nor never more m Kus-i.ui lulnt wait. 

0 1 never will 1 tiu^'t to sptM‘ches poiuiM, 

Nor to the motion oi a school -b(»v’s tongue, 

Nor never come m visor to ni\ fi u ntl, 

Nor woo in rhvme, like a blind liarjier’s song, 
Taffeta phrases, silken u-iiut jueci'se, 

Three-pihid hyperbc;le», spi ucc uflectution, 
Figures ijedantical ; tliusc summer- flies 
Hfve blown me full iiMggot ostentation : 

1 do for8>\ear them ; aim 1 hei(, ju’otwt, 

By this white glove, — how w hitc the liand, God 
knows, — 

Hencelorth my wociing mind shall be e-xpress'd 
In ruaset yeas and honest kersey inxjs : 

And, to begin, wen^h, — so God help me, la ! — 
“y love to thee is sound, saii-s crack or flaw. 
Eos, Sans * sans,’ 1 pra> you. 

Besovme, * * Yet I have a trick 

Of the old rage : bear mth me, 1 am sick ; 
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I ’ll leave it by degrees. Soft ! let ns see : 

AViite * Lord nave mercy on us* on thoseithree ; 
They are infected, in tlieir hearts it lies ; 

Hiey have the i)lague, and caught it of your eyes : 
Tliew loitis are visiU*d ; }<)U are not free, 

For the I-iord’p tokens on you do I see.,^ 

Pnii No, they are free that gave these tokens 
to us 

JI(i(nnic. Our states are forfeit: seek not to 
undo us. 

Jios. It is not so. For how can this be true, 
Tliat y ou sUnd forfeit, beiii" th(»sc* that 6U(» If 
JUromui. Peace ! for 1 will not have to do with 
5 cm. 

Boa. Nor shall not, if I do as I intend. 

Berowne. Speak for join selves : iny wit is atari 
end. 

K%ng. Teach u.s, sweet madam, for our rude 
transgression , 

Some fair excuse. 

Brin, The fairest is confession. 

AVeie jou not here, but even now, disguised 
King Madam, I waf». ^ 

Pnn. And were you well advised ? 

King I w'as, f<iir madam. 

Brin. When you then were here, 

A\’hat did you whiojier in your lady’s ear ? 

King. That more than all the world 1 did 
respect her. » 

Brin. When she diall cliallengc this, you w lU 
reject her. 

King. Upon mine honour, no. 

Brin. Peace ! peace 1 forbear : 
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Yuur oath once broke, you force not to forswear 
Kxnf. Despise me, when I break this oath of 
inme. • 

Prxn. 1 will ; and therefore keep it. Rosaline, 
What did the Russian wdusjier in your c.'ir ? 

Ros, >^am, he swore that he did hold me dcsir 
As precious eyesi^^ht, and did value me 
Above this world ; adding thereto, moreover, 
That he would wed me, or else die my hjvcr. 

Prin, God give thee ^y of him I tlu* noble loid 
Most honourably doth uphold his woid. 

King, What mean you, madam? by iny lifi*, 
my troth, 

I never swore this lady hiudi an ojifh 
Eos. By heaven, you did ; and to confirm it 
plain, 

You gave me this : but bike it, sir, again 
King. My faith and this the juinciaib 1 did give : 
I knew her by t];^i.s jew el on hci sleeve*. 

Prtn. Pardon me, sir, this lewel difl hIu* wear ; 
And Lord Berowne, I tliauk him, is my dear. 
What, will you have me, or your ]M*ail ag.iin ( 
^eroume. Neither of either ; I reiiiiL both tuMiii. 
I see the trick on ’t ; 4icrc was a tonsi-Tit, 

Know'ing aforeliand of our mei nnieiit, 

To dash it bke a Christmas coined' 

Some carry 'tale, some plea.')e-m&n, some shglit 
zany, 

Some mumble*:iew6, some trencher-knight, 8r>me 

^ ♦ Dick, 

That smiles his cheek in yearn, and knoivs the trick 
* Tamake my lady laugh w hen she 's disjxised, 
Told our intents before ; which once diMloeed, 
XXXI. g 
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The ladies did cliange favours, and then we, 
Following the signs, woo*d but the sign of jhe. 
Now, to our jHirjury to add more h^ior. 

We are again foiswt.rn, in will and error. * 

Much upon this il Uj : [To Hoylt] and might not 

I 

Fortstiill our spuit, to make u-a tlius uiitrde ? 

Do not you know inv lady’s fu»t by the Mpiier, , 
And laugh u|Kai the a|)j>le ot her (*}e ? 

And stand between her ULtk, sir, and the fire, 
Holding a trencher, jesting meriilv 1 
You put our page out : go, joii are allow'’d ; 

Die when you will, a smock bliall be your shroud. 
You leer upon me, do )ou ? there s an eye 
Wounds like a leaden sword. 

Boy€t, Full merrily 

Hath this brave mauagt*, this career, been run. 
BerowTW. Lo ! he IS tiltmg straight. Peace I I 
have done. 

« 

Enter CosT.vRi). 

Welcome, pure wit ! thou paite4 a fair fray. 

Cast. O Lord, sir, they would know', ^ 
Whether the three WorihiJ, sliall come m or no. 
B€row)ve. What, are there out three 1 
Cost. N<t, sir ; but it is vara line, 

For every one pursents three. 

Berowne And three tunes Uirice is nine. 

Cast. Not so, sir ; under conviction, sir, 1 hope 
it is not so. « 

You cannot beg us, sir, I can assure you, air ; we* 
know wliat we know : * 

I hope, sir, tliree times thrice, sir,— 
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Berowne. Is not nine. 

Co^.* Under correction, sir, we know whereuulil 
lUduth anioniit. 

Berowne. By Jove, I always took three threes 
for nine. 

Cost. ‘CP Lord, sir ! it \Ncre jety ^ou should get 
your living by reckfunng, sir. 

*B«Towne. llow lu iidi is it ? 

Cost. 0 LorI, bii ! til* |tarties themselves, the 
actors, sir, will show- wheieunlil it doth amount . 
for mine own f/ait, 1 am, as thiy sav, but to par* 
feet one man in oi poor man, l^oriipion the Gieat, 
sir. 

Berowne. Ait tlioii one of the Worthus ? 

Cod. It pleOKid them to think me worthy of 
Pommon the Grivit: for miue own ]»ait, I know 
not tne degree of the Woithy, but I am to stand 
for him. 

Berotfiie. Go, bill them jirfjwire 
Cost. We wiH tuiii it hiiely oJF, nr; wc will 
take some care. 

Berowne, they wdl bluime us ; let them 
not approach. $ 

Berowne, We are shame-pi oof, iny lord ; and 
’tis some policy 

To have one snow worse than the kings and his 
com^y. 

1 say th<^ shall not cc«me. 

^rin. Nay, my good lord, let me o’er-rule you 
now. 

That sport best pleases tliat doth least know how : 
Where zeal strives to content, and the contents 
Dies in tiie zeal of that which it presents ; 
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'ilicirforra confounded makes moat form in inirth, 
AVlien great tliinm labouring perish m theft birth. 

Berowne, A ri^it deacn2>tion of ‘our sporty my 
lord. 

Enter Armado. , 

• u 

Arm. Anointed, I implore so mucli expense of 
Ihy royal sweet breath as will utter a brace* of 
words. 4 

[Armado converses vnth the Kino, and 
delivers a paper to him, 

Prin. Doth this man serve God ? 

Btrovme, Why ask you ? 

Prin, He spe^aks not like a man of God’s making. 

Arm. That’s all one, my fair, sweet, honey 
monarch ; for, 1 protest, the schoolmaster is ex- 
ceeding fantastical ; too, too vain ; too, too vam : 
but we will put it, as they say, to fortnna de la 
guerra, I wish you the peace di mmd, most royal 
coiiplement ^ \ExU, 

King. Here is like to be a good presence of 
Worthies. He prcMints Hector of Troy ; the sv’aiii, 
Pompey the Great ; the pet'ish curate, Alexander ; 
Armado’s page, Hercules ; the pedant^ J udas Mac- 
cabseus. 

And if these four Worthies m their first show tlirive, 
These four will cliaiige liabits, and present the 
other live. 

Berowne. There is five in the first show. ^ 

King. You are deceived, *t is not so. 

Berowne. The pedant, the braggart, the hedge- 
priest, the fool, and the bov : — ♦ 

Abate throw at uov urn, and the whole world again 
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Cannot pick out five such, take each one in his vein. 

Kinjf. The ship la under kuI, and here she 
c<vnes auftkiu. 

Enter Costard armed^for Pompey. 

CoBt.*fPompey am,— 

Jioyet. You lie, you are not be. 

Cost. I Pompey am, — 

Boyet. Wilt lihbard’s head on knee. 

JJerovnu. Well said, old mocker . 1 must needs 
be friends with lliec. 

Cost. I Pompey am, Pomjiey suriiiimed the Biy , — 

JJum, Tlie (ircrtw. 

Cost. It is ‘ Gieat,^ sir ; Pompey sunuimed the 
Great ; 

Thai ojt %n fu’ldj with targe ami shield y dul make 
my foe to siceat • 

And travdhng along this coady I here am come by 
chance^ ^ 

Arid lay my arms he/ure the legs of this sweet lass of 
France. 

If your ladyship would say, ‘ Thank.**, Pompey,* I 
had done. 0 

Prtn. Great thanks, ureat Pompey. 

Cost. *T IS not so much vrorth ; but I hope I was 

perfect. 1 made a little fault in * (ficat.* 

Berowne. My hat to a halfi>enny, PornjKjy 
proves the ]|j^t Worthy. 

JJntcr Sir Nathaniel armed, /or iliezandtr. 

Nath. When in the world 1 lived. I wu the 

« worldHs commander ; 
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By eoit, wstf north, and south, I spread my eon- 
' quering might : 

My scutcheon plain declares that I an. Alisai^der , — 
Boyet, Your new^ says, no, you are not ; for it 
stands t^o 

Beroume. Your nose smells ‘no,* in t'ljs, most 
U'nder-sinelling knight 

Prin. The conqueror ls dismay’d. Proceed, 
good Alexander. 

Nath Jl'hen in the wor^i TUv 'd, I was the worlds 
commfinder , — 

Boyd. Most true ; ’t is right ; you were bo, Ali- 
siinder. 

Browne Poinpey the (Ireat, — 

Cod. Your <»ervaiit, and Coshird. 

Berowne. Take away the conqueror, take away 
Ali'-nnder. 

Cost. [To Nattiantkl.] 0 I sir, you have over- 
throwTi Ahsander the ronquercy. You will be 
scraped out of the painWd cloth for this : your lion, 
that holds his poll axe s’ttiiig on a close-stool, will 
lie given to Ajax : he will Ihj the ninth Worthy’. 
A conqueror, and afeard to speak I run away lor 
shame, Ali&ander. 

[Nathaniel retires. 
There, an *t shall please yen : a foolish mild man ; 
an hone.<«t man, look you, and scon dashed ! He 
is a marvel lou«i good neighbour, faith, and a very 
^od bowler; but, for Alisaudei^—alas ! you see 
how ’tis; — a little o’erparted. But there are 
Worthies a-coming will apeak their mind in some 
other sort. 

Prin. Stand aside, good Pompey. 
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‘ Enter Holoferkes armed^for Judas^ and Moth 
• ^ armed, for llercnUs. 

Hoi. preat I¥srculen w mesented by this imp, 
fVhose club kill *d Cerberus, that tkree-head-ed cants; 
Arid, when he was a babe, a ihild, a shrimp, 

Thu^ Aid he strangle serpents in hu manus. 
Quoniam he seemeih in immmiy, 

Ergo 1 come unth this apology. 

Keep some state in tliy exit, and vanisli. 

*• [Moth retires, 

Judas I am , — 

Dum. A Judas ! 

Hoi. Not I sail . sir. 

Judas 1 am. ycle})ed Maecah(pus. 

Dum. Judas Macc.al»aMH dipt is plain Judas 
Berowiie A kissing traitor, lli)^ art thou 
proved Judfis ? 

Hoi. Judas 1 am , — 

Dum. The mve shame for you, Judas 
Hoi. What mean you, sir ? 

Boyet. To nnke Judas hang himself. 

HoL Begin, sir ; you are iny eld'-r. 

^erowne. Well foilo^^ed : Judas v\»^s hanged on 
an elder ^ 

Hoi. I will not be put out of count4?nance. 
Bertjwne. BecauM? lliou liast no f icc. 

Hoi. What IS this ? 

Boyd. A cittcrn-hcad. 

Dum. The hsiui of a bodkin. 

^ Berovme. A death’s fare in a ring. 

Long. The face of an old Roman coin, scarce seen. 
Boyd. The pommel of Cesar's falchion. 

Dum. The carved-bone face on a flask. 
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Bffrovone. Saint George's half>cheek in a brooch. 
I)um. Ay, and in a brooch of lead. 

Berowne. Ay, and worn in the cap of a tooth- 
drawer. 

And now, forward ; for we have put thee :n coun- 
tenance. ^ f 

Hoi. You have put me out of countenance. 
Berowne. FaW* . we have given thee faces. * 
Hoi. But you liave outf^ccid them all. 

Berowne. An thou wert a lion, we would do so. 
Boyet. Therefore, nn he is an ass, let him go. 

And ao ad leu, sweet .1 ude ! nay, hy dost thou stay ? 
Jhvm. For the latter end of his name. 

Berowne. For the assR to the Jude ? give it him 
Jud-as, away ! 

H ol. This IS IK »t generous, not gentle, not humble. 
Boyet. A light for Monsieur J udas ’ it grows dark, 
he may stumble. [Holofkrnes retires. 
Pnn. Alas 1 poor Maccabaeus, hsa^-' liath he been 
baited. 

Enter Arm ado armed, for Hector. 

Bertncne. Hide thy lieiiil, ^chilles : here comes 
Hector m arms. 

Dum. Though my mocks tome home by me, I 
w ill now be merry. 

King. Hector v as but a Troyan in respect of this. 
Boyet. But is this Hector ? " 

King. I think Hector w'as not soVlean-timbeied. 
Long. His leg is too big for HectoFs. ** 

Ihm. More calf, certain. 

Boyet. No ; he is best mdned in the small 
Berowne. Tins cannot be Hector. 
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Dum, He ’b a god or a painter ; for he make 
faces * 

Ann. 77m armi^otent Mars^ of lances (he almightir 
Gave Hector a gift , — 

Dvm, A^lt nutmeg. 

Berovnm, lemon. 

Long, Stuck with cloves. 

Hum. No, cloven. 

Arm. Peace ! ^ 

Uu armij^tent Mnrs, nf Ian res the almighty^ 

Gave Hector a gift^ the he^r of I lion, 

A man so breathid^ that certain he would fight; yea 
From m<yrn i%U mfiu, out of his pari/iwi 
J am that flower ^ — 

Dum. Tliat mint. 


Long. That colninlnne. 

Arm. Sweet Lord LongavilU*, n-in ihy tongue. 
Long. I muBt rather give it the rein, lor it ruiiH 
againet Hector. • 

Dum. Ay, and Hector *b a greyhound. 

Afm. The sweet war-man i^ dejwl and rotUm ; 


Bweei^ chucks, beat nut the of the buried ; 

when he breathed, he a man. Put 1 will 
foiw^ard with iny device. Sweet royalty, bestow 
on me the sense of hearing. 

Prin. S^ieak, brave lltcb>r ; we arc much 
delighted. 

Arm. I do adbre thy siveet grace^s slipper. 

JBpyet. [Aeid£ to Ifbu.iiN'E ] lioves her by the foot. 

Am. \ Asvde to Boyet ] He may not by Uie yard. 

Arm. nis Hector far surmounted HanntbcUy — 

Cost. The party is ^ne : fellow Hector, she is 
gone : she is two montlis on her way. 
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Arm. What meanest thou ? 

Cod. Faith, iinlcAs you play the honest Troyan, 
the poor woncli is away : she *6 qujck 5 the 
child brags 111 her bellv already : ’tis yours. 

Arm. Dost thon infamomze me among poten- 
tab's? Tliou slialt die. 

Cost Thou shall Hector l)e whipped for 
Jaquenotta that is quick by him, and hanged for 
Pomjiey that is dead bv him. 

JJum. Most rare Poinpoy ! 

Boyrf. Renowned Pumpey ! 

lUrowne Cl renter than great, great, great, great 
Ponipey ! I’onijiey the Huge I 

J>um. He( t ( »r t roinbles. 

Jlerowne P(jmj»ey is moved. More Ates, more 
Ates 1 stir tJiem on » stir them on ! 

Dum. Hector will challenge lum, 

Berovme. Ay, if a’ liave no more man’s blood 
in’s bcdly than ivill sup a flea. «. 

Arm. P»y the north ]x)le, I do challenge thee. 

Cod. 1 will not fight with a pole, like a northern 
man : I ’ll slash ; I ’ll do it by the sword. Ji be- 
jiray yon, let me borrow my arms again. 

Ihm. Room for the iiiceiLsed Woraues 1 
I ’ll do It in my shirt. 

Ihim. Most resolute Pompey I 

Moth. Master, let inr bike you a button-bole 
lower. Do you not see Pompey is uncasing for 
the combat? Wbat mean yoa? yon will lose 
your reputation. * 

Arm. Gentlemen and soldiers, pardon me ; I 
will not combat in my shirt. 

Dum, You may not deny it; Pompey hath 
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made the challenge. 

• Arm. €weet blood?, I ]x»th may and will 
Bercntyie, 'UTiat reason have you for’t? 

Arm. Tlie naked truth of it is, I luivc no shirt. 
I go voolward for penance. 

Boyet, ^TVue, and it was enjoinerl liim in Romo 
for want of linen ; since wheii, I '11 ])e sworn, Ik* 
WOK non* but a dishclout of Jaquenetta’s, and 
that a* wears next his hcaj^ fur a favour. 

Enter Monsieur Marcade, a Mmcnger. 

Mar. God save you, madam ! 

Brea. Welcome, ircade, 

But that thou interrupt’nt our merriment. 

Mar. I am sorr}*, niiidam ; for t]i(‘ nt ws T bring 
Is heavy m my tongue. Tlie king your father — 
Brin. Dead, for iny life ' 

Mar. Even so : my tale is told. 

Berowne. W’ortlu^s, away ! The scene begins to 
doud. 

Arm. Tot mine own part, I breathe fre^ breath. 
I have seen tlie day of wrong through the little 
hole 8f discretion, and I will right iny.self like a 
soldier. ^ [Exeunt Worthies. 

King. How fares your majesty ? 

Brin. Boyet, prepare : I will away to-night. 
King. M^am, not so ; I du lxtse.ecii yon, staj . 
Brin. Prepare*, 1 say. I tliank you, gracious 
lords, # 

Fo^all your fair endeavours ; and entreaty 
Out of a new-sad soul, that you vouclisafe 
In ypnr rich wisdom to excuse or hide 
The liberal opposition of our spirits, 
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If over-boldly we liave borne onraelvea ^ 

In the converse of breath ; your ^ntlenekB 
Was guilty of it. Farewell, worthy lord 1- 
A heavy heart bt-ara not a nimble tongue. 

Excuse me so, coming Uk) short of thanks 
For my great suit so easily obtained. * . • 

King. The extreme parts of time extremely 
forms 

All causes to the purpoy* of his speed, 

And often, at his very loose, decides 
That which long jiroccss could not arbitrate ; 

And though the mourning brow of progeny 

Forbid the smiling courtesy of love 

The holy suit which fain it would convince ; 

Yet, since love’s argument was first on foot, 
liOt not the cloud of sorrow justle it 
From what it luiqiosed ; since, to wail friends lost 
Is not by inucli so wholesome-profitable 
As to n»joice at friends but newly found. 
iV/n. 1 understand you not: my griefs are 
double. 

Ikrovme Honest plain words best pierce tly ear 
of grief ; .. 

And by tliese liadges underntand the king. 

For your fair sakes have we neglected time. 

Play'd foul play >nth our oaths. Your beauty, 

* ladies, 

Hath much deform’d us, fashioning our humours 
Even to the opposed end of our^ntents ; 

And w'hat in us hath seem’d ridiculous, — 

As love is full of unlx^fitting strains ; , 

All wanton as a child, skipping and van. ; * 

Form’d by the eye, and therefore, like the ^e. 
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Full of stran;^ sliapes, of habits and of fornis^ 
Varying in subjects, as the eye doth roll 
To erej-y variacl object in his glance : 

Which T»arti-coat<‘d jin^aeiicc ol loose love 
Put on oy Ufl, if, in your heavenly eyes, 

Have miJibecoiDcd our oaths and gravities, 

Those ficavenly eyes, tliat look into these fault'll 
Suggested us to make. Therefore, ladies, 

Our love being yours, the error lliat love makes 
Is likewise yours : we t^ourselves |irove ful'M*, 

By being once false for ever to tiiio 
To those that make us both, — fair hi^hes, you : 
And even tliat fa\«..ho(xl, in itself a bii1| 

Thus punfies itself and lurub to giace. 

Pnn. We have received your letters full of 
love ; 

Your favours, the ambassadors of love ; 

And, in our maiden (ouncil, rated them 
At courtship, plaint jest, and wnirtcsy, 

As bombast and as lining to the lime. 

But more devout than this m our rc^jKicts 
Have we not been ; and therefore met your h>vc*s 
In%;heir own fashion, like a iiuTnrncnt. 

Dum. Our Ictters^iadaru, show’d much more 
than jest. 

Lr^ng. So did our looks. 
lto9. We did not quote th«‘iii so 

• King. Novi, at the latest minuU: of the hour, 
Grant us your lives. 

• Prin. A time, methinks, too sliort 

To m^e a world-without-end bargain m. 

No, no^iy lord, your grace is perjured much. 
Full of dear guiltiness ; and therefore this ; 
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If for my love, as there is no such cause, 

You will do auuht, this ahall you do for fte : 

Your oaih I will not trust ; but with speed 
To some forlorn and naked hermitage, 
lleiuotc from all tlie pleasures of the world ; 

I'liere stay, imtil the twelve celestial ni^ns 
Have brought about their annual reckoning. 

If this austere insociable life 

Change not your otfer made in heat of blood ; 

If frosts and fasts, liard lodging and thin weeds, 
Nip not the gaudy blossoms of your love, 

But that it l^ar this trial and la^t love ; 

I'hen, at the expiration of tlie year. 

Come challenge me, challenge me by these deserts, 
And, by this virgin palm now kissing thine, 

I will be thine ; and, till that uistant, shut 
My woeful self up in a mourning house, 

Raining the tears of lamentation 

For the remembrance of my fathers death. 

If this thou do deny, let our liands part ; 

Neither intitled in the other’s heart. 

King. If tins, or more than this, I would denv^ 
To Hatter up these powers of mme with reAt, 
Tlie sudden liand of death '“tfose up mine eye ! 
Hence ever then my lieait is in thy breast. 
Berowiie, And what to me, my love ? and what 
to me I 

Eos, You must be purged too,^your sms are 
rack’d : 

You are attaint with faults aUd perjury ; 
Therefore, if you my favour mean to gel^ 

A twelvemonth shall you spend, and ne*'^ rest^ 
But seek the weary of people sick. 
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Dvm, But what to me| iny love? but what 
to igel 

KaXh, A wif^ A board, fair health, and honesty ; 
With thlee-fold love I uish you all these three. 
Dum, 0 ! shall I say, I thank vou, gentle w ife 1 
Kath, !^^t 80 , my lord. A twelvemonth and a 
day* 

I H mark no w’ords that smooth- f.iccl wooers i-ay : 
Come when the king doth to my lady come ; 
Then, if I have mucii lovt, 1 ’ll gi\e you some. 
Dvm. I’ll serve thee tiue and Lutliluliy till 
then. 

Kath, Yet swear iK>t, lest }e be foi^worn again. 
LoTig, What says Afaria ? 

Afar. At the twelvemonth’s end 

1 ’ll chance my black gown fo/ a hnlhiii) friend. 
Long. I’ll stay with patience; but the time is 
long. 

Afar. The liker you ; few tiller are so young. 
Berowne. Studies my la<ly ? ini^tiess, look on 
me. 

Behold the window of mv heart, mine eye, 

WhA humble suit atteiida Iby aiLSwer tin re ; 
le some service me for lliy love. 

Kos. Oft have I heard of you, my lord lierowne, 
Before I saw you, and the world’s large tongue 
Proclaims you for a man n pJetc wit'n mocks, 

Full of compai^ms and w'ounding (louts. 

Which you on alLestates w ill execute 
That lie within the mercy of your wit : 

To weed ^is wormwood from your fruitful brain, 
And ther|^thal to win me, if you please, 
Without fue which I am not to be worn 
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You shall this twelvemonth term, from day to 
day, f 

Visit the specrhless sick, and stiH^con verse 
With groaning wretches; and your Qisk shall 
bo, 

With all the fierce endeavour of your^wit 
To enforce the iMiiiicd iintiotoni to smil^. 

Ueroione To move w'lla laughter m the throat 
of death ? 

It cannot Ix' ; it is impossible : 

Mirth cannot move a soul in agony. 

Ros, Why, that’s the way to choke a gibing 
8j)irit, 

Whose lulluonce is Wgot of that loose grace 
'Which .slijillow laughing hearers give to fools. 

A jest’s j)roM|)erity lies in the ear 
Of him that hoars it, never ui the tongue 
Of him that makes it : then, if sickl} ears, 

Deafd with the clamours of their own dear 
groau-s, 

Will hear your idle scorns, continue then, 

And I w'lll have you and that fault withal ; 

But if they w ill not, throw aw'ay that spirit 
And I shall find you em|^ of tliat fault, 

Right joyful of your reh^rmation. 

Bcroxciue, A twelvemonth ! well, befa’d what 
will befall, 

1 ’ll jest a twelvemonth in an ho^iiital. 

Frin. [To the King.] Ay, sw’eet my lord ; and 
so I take my leave. 

King. No, madam ; we will bring you on your 
way. 

Berovme. Our wooing doth not end like an old 
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Jack^^^ not Jill : these ladies’ courtesy 
Might well liA'o made our sport a comedy. 

King. Come, sir, it wunls u twelvemonth and a 
day, 

And tli«i ’t ill end. 

Berovjne. That’s too Ion;; for a play. 


Ee-entcr iAkm m>o. 

ylrm. Sweet majefttv, voiiclisife me, — 

Prin. Was not that Ilett^u ? 

Dum. The wtiri’a knight of Tioy. 

Ami. 1 \\ ill kitvs thy ro>al lingt 1 , .nn] l.iK** leave 
I am a votary; 1 have \o\Md l(» .laotierulta U) 
hold the plough for her .‘>\\eel lo\e tliiM* \e/us. 
But, most evleeined gr» atlJes•^, vv ill >oii le.ii tue 
dialogue that tlie two leaimd nun h.ne (nmpde I 
in juaise of the •wl and the (.mkoo^ it should 
have followed 111 the end (>f oui ^how. 

Ki/ig Call tliein foith , \\c will do so. 

liulla I apj 110,11 li. 

Jl’i vuO.r IhUul KIJ^KS N 'f If ' MJ L, MoTfl, 
CosiAKi', aiuf, 

'Ihis side is lhern\ Wintrr, lhn Ftr, the Soriii" ; 
the one mamtaiiied hy the owl, th- olh'jr oj ihe 
cuckoo. 

Fer, begin. 

• Si.unr 

IVhe^daisict pied amt t/Vt<« hint 
And lady-sraocks all silur white 
XXXI. 


h, 
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Aifd tiuLuo-huiL of ytlloti hue 

Do jnnut the vieadous with delvjhtj 
The cu(Lno thni, on cv>n/ fret, 

MocL'i iiuLimd nun , for thiu binj-* A«i 
t*uckoo; 

CutkoOy f uckoo * W)rd of J*ur, 

UniUuULKfj to a mnnud cut t 

II. 

//Vi n shtjihntL j tiH%n otdiu 

Ahil in //V hii\^ ntf plot i\uitnt> doiLSf 
ITIn n tniiJi^ ti‘ /V, anJ luk'*, ami daivs^ 

Aud inatiiins Heath ihtii ^umtner t^niucLs, 
Thi riuLtio tin n^ on titrij ti <, 

MocLb inanu I nun , /or thus sinys he^ 

Ciu Lu) , 

CudoOf <Hti\iM). O Uuttl of ftar^ 

Unilmsimj to a niauud tut ! 

Winter. 

III. 

iVhen tildes haivj hu the icalfy 
And Dirk th Ah} lurtfjdi/ir^ Ins nail, 

And Tom heats loyi> inf iht hall. 

And vnlk cotneh Jr „ah hovu in pail. 

IVhen blood is nippdy and uays befoul, 

Then nujhtly situjs the staring owl, 

2 a-uhit; 

T ii-whn^ a tnerry note, ' 

IFhtle greasy Joan doth Uel the pot. 

V. 

JThtn all aloud the wind doth hloWy 
And coughing drowns the parsorCs saw. 
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Ankd birds sil hiO( diwj m the tniou\ 

And Adrian f> hose !(k>Ls r>d and nnr. 

When rcxL'tful (rubs In s ni the hue \ 

Then nujIiUy sintjt* Jic htuimj only 

Tu nhif ; 

Titmj^iOy a meiry nofcy 
While yreasy Juan dotliKul the imt. 

Arm. The word^ Mon-iirv .m* Iirirhli .ifli r the 
songs of Apollo. You,fliaL »\ay . we, tin » wuy. 

\^!CjsCunt 









